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The hush has y e t  to  catch fire hut . .
Cockies irked by city com m ie slickers
By Hall Greenland
The first peop le to  rally eh masse to  th e Nazis did n o t wear 
jackboots, but. elastic-sided b oots. T hey were farmers and the  
respectable peop le o f  protestant country tow ns.
This was n o t because th ey  were innately  w orse ty p es than  
sm all property ow ners in the cities; th ey  were just th e  first hit 
by th e  deteriorating o f  the world eco n o m y . Their c ity  cousins, 
w ere to  join  them  soon  after.
City media has recently been full 
of stories about imminent rightist1 
uprisings in the countryside. As 
Claude Renshaw, past president of 
the United Farmers and Woolgrq- 
wers Association, said on Federal 
File: “The government must take 
charge of this nation and say we’ve 
all got to be law abiding citizens. 
Otherwise it’s the law of the jungle. 
Survival of the fittest. And I’ll have 
my two bob on the country boys to 
hold their own.
“It could well be — I hope not — 
it could well be revolution.”
So I went for a day in the coun­
try to have a look at one of the 
series of meetings aimed at saving 
Australia, which are taking place all 
over the countryside.
Three hundred turned up to 
Singleton’s showground hall on the 
night of August 27, in response to a 
call from the “Civil Rights Action 
Group” to discuss ways and means 
of saving the nation.
If was Singleton’s largest public 
meeting for donkey’s years. Most Of 
the audience was out-of-towners — 
dairy and cattle people who farm the 
Hunter River flats around Singleton.; 
The Maitland Mercury 's reporter des­
cribed the audience as “mainly con­
servative men in suits and ties and a 
few well-dressed women”.
The meeting’s promoters were the 
editor of the town’s newspaper, one 
or two of the local shire councillors, 
the town solicitor and a couple of 
small businessmen including the lo­
cal G.P.s.
“The anti-Australian activities o f 
some major trade union leaders . . . 
by their Communist-inspired actions
are pushing the country into econo­
mic and social ruin. ”
Ray Robinson, editor of The 
Singleton Argus.
Cockies have been hard hit by 
strikes. Abbatoir slaughterers had 
been on strike for weeks and that 
meant no fat cheques for thdir beef. 
Likewise silo workers have struck 
too — again for weeks — and this 
has delayed the shipment and sale* 
of wheat and the bread they get for 
that. And there have been the usual 
shortages of petrol due to  industrial 
disputes. All this on top of the with­
drawal of farmers’ subsidies by the 
Labor, government and the general 
advance of inflation.
After ohe of the town doctors 
had 'bad-mouthed unions in general, 
one of the handful of unionists at 
the meeting jumped to his feet: “Mr. 
Chairman, I find what the doctor 
said about unions offensive.” Some­
one in the front row in a Harris 
tweed sports-coat immediately 
riposted: “And I find what the 
unions are doing to country people 
offensive.” Tremendous and sustai­
ned applause.
Mrs. Gwen Thrift from nearby 
Eldersie could not see the point of 
all these strikes for more money. She 
had a prepared arithmetical argu­
ment to prove it: a worker on $5000 
a year who goes for a 20 per c'ent 
wage rise to cover equivalent infla­
tion gets a large chunk of the rise 
taken by increased taxation “and 
so is worse off than before, he went 
on strike for a raise.”
“There is no doubt that a new 
front by the International Commu­
nist Organisation is being mounted
and we must be on our guard ,! . .
“Two years ago people said that 
Communists could not lake over this 
country. Those same people would- 
have to think about it if you asked 
them now . . .
“It is not the unions as we know 
them, but the International Commu­
nist Group at work. They are sworn 
to lake over every country in the 
world and have no rules or scruples
as to how they achieve their aim. ” 
Peter Dunlop, Singleton solicitor. 
For that rave Dunlop got the best 
applause of the evening. And a lot of 
the speakers echoed that line.of Dun­
lop’s about a “communist take-over 
bid of our society, which has been 
the best in the world” . 1
The fact that.no such outfit as 
the “International Communist Orga­
nisation” exists does not stop people
believing it does and that it threatens 
both their pockets and their way of 
life. A fortnight earlier “Mac” 
Bowman, a spokesperson for the 
Denman-Singleton Pastures Protec­
tion Board (a semi-official outfit of 
local landowners) complained in The' 
Singleton Argus of “a shocking de 
terioration of the nation’s economic 
and social structure”. According to 
the Argus: “ He told the Board that
T<-> N  cK
u y A N i
Peter Dickie
when he returned from a recent trip 
overseas he was appalled at how far 
the country’s economic and social 
structure had deteriorated during the 
four weeks he was away.”
“The rank-and-file o f the unions 
don't want to go on strike. Most o f 
them are fearful o f the thuggery of 
men like Mundey. They're afraid, 
that's why they go on strike.''
George Aird, grazier.
That theme was repeated again 
and again throughout the meeting. 
Strikers were on strike either because 
they were stood over and afraid or 
because they had bden hoodwinked. 
Speaker after speaker claimed to 
know “ordinary decent unionists” 
who had told them they did not 
want to be on strike, but went 
along with if because of the fear of 
“victimisation”. No speaker was ever 
very specific about this, nobody 
cited names and actual strikes; it 
appeared to be another mystifica­
tion, but fervently believed nonethe­
less.
While certain of the dangers, the 
mob at the meeting was indecisive 
and cautious on the matter of what 
to do about it.
It was the dairy farmers in the 
audience who took the hard-line of 
proposing a committee of ten who 
would “take any action it may see 
fit” , to rid the country of “un- 
Australian activities” .
But the meeting would not wear 
it. Speakers warned of the dangers of 
giving anybody a “carte blanche” 
and spoke against vigilante type ac­
tivity. One speaker from Denman, 
further up the, river, thought “ the 
use of terms like un-Australian is too 
much like un-American, and reminds 
me of Senator Joe McCarthy, and I 
don’t want anything like that in 
this country.”
Judging by the applause, most of 
the audience didn’t have anything 
like that in mind either, and the 
dairy farmers’ move was overwhel­
mingly defeated.
At this_stage,i as eRobinkon-repor­
ted next day in The Singleton Argus: 
“ the meeting becarrie bogged down 
with motions, amendments, fore­
shadowed amendments, with some 
people urging direct action, others 
calling for caution and well-consider­
ed steps, and still others of the opini- 
. on that no action was needed as the
situation would resolve itself.”
People started to head for the 
exits; he intervened to deliver the 
meeting from confusion by insisting 
that a motion calling for a commit­
tee of ten to be elected and charged 
with reporting back to a later meet­
ing with action proposals, be imme­
diately put to the vote.
It was, and was carried over­
whelmingly. Then again after the 
business of electing the ten had got 
bogged down and more people 
started for the exits, Robinson in­
tervened to nominate a bloc of ten 
people for the committee. This move 
was also immediately and overwhel-. 
mingly accepted by the meeting.
It only remained to elect a chair­
person for the committee. There was 
only one nomination: Bill Reeves, 
managed of the Singleton branch of 
the Commerical Bank.
He mounted the stage and told us 
it was an “unexpected honour”. He 
then placed his prepared speech on
Continued page 4.
Price rise
The Digger's selling price rises 
this issue from 30 cents to 40 cents 
so we won’t go broke.
Survival is hard for a paper like 
The Digger. We’ve just started our 
third year, and with your support 
we’ll keep on going.
An obscenity fine of $750 is our 
immediate and major problem. One 
reader has sent us a much apprecia­
ted hundred,dollars to help pay this. 
Other donations should be sent to: 
High Times Pty. Ltd.
P.O. Box 77,
Carlton, Victoria. 3053.
A weldome back to Queensland 
readers. It’s been a long time since 
issue number three, when bur dis­
tributors up there left us. But now 
they’re back and you can get The 
Digger from newsagents.
And good news in Victoria, too. 
From the next issue, The Digger will 
be available from a lot more news­
agents, thanks to a switch in dis- 
* tributors.
LETTERS A ddress to:P.O. B ox  77, Carlton , Vic. 3053
Home births and Honey
Apparently there has been a lot 
of reaction to the article on home 
births in the last issue and I would 
like to clear up a few misunder­
standings. The article was written 
and prepared by Phillip Frazer; he 
added my name as a thank you 
for fulfilling another function, which 
was to go along with him and relax 
Honey (she has been through a rather 
strenuous few weeks and the whole 
idea of an interview and the press 
made her a bit nervous), and simply 
by my presence make it easier for 
her to talk about her experience 
of birth because I am a woman 
and I knew what she was talking 
about.
As soon as she realised I had 
two children of my own she relaxed 
and was able to talk quite openly 
about her own experiences, the good 
and the bad, and all the problems 
she had had to face.
I fulfilled the function I was 
asked to fulfill and nothing more. 
I did not see the notes Phillip took 
as we "talked, nor did I discuss 
the article with him or read it before 
it appeared in print.
I think one part of the article 
may need some explanation and that 
is the 'part concerning the centre 
that Honey and Dianne and I are 
interested in setting up: , it is to 
be an information centre only, where 
the questions a pregnant woman 
might want to ask could be an­
swered. It would provide listings 
of all the hospitals in the Sydney 
area, ratings of their maternity wards 
and staff by mothers who have been 
in them, lists of gynaecologists and 
comments from their patients, lists 
of doctors who are for natural child­
birth and those who are against, 
lists of doctors and midwives who 
would deliver at home, policies of 
diffaienfc hospitals as regards the 
presence of fathers at the birth, ok; 
it would also provide the opportunity 
to talk to a number of womfen 
about their own experiences and
problems and views, so that a woman 
can make the right decisions for 
herself about the way she wants 
to have her child.
The article dealt with one wo­
man’s experience and that is all. 
It is an interesting story because 
of the drama that went on around 
the birth, what with sirens and 
police and ambulances and such, 
but it is not at all typical. Each 
birth experience is completely dif­
ferent and no one can impose their 
own attitudes or experience on an­
other. We want to set up an honest 
straightforward common sense centre 
of women with a wide variety of 
experiences. There, would be no pres­
sure towards any particular method. 
Each individual would be able to 
make a well informed decision-for 
herself. If any of you mothers out 
there would care to help or advise 
or suggest please do write in and 
let’s get things happening.
Mary Murphett,
Sydney, NSW.
Linguistic
barbarities
1 The article on Margaret Mathe- 
son and Neil Riethm-uller’s fire-raid 
on the US Consul’s, headquarters 
in Christchurch w as‘accurate and 
well written, but the cartoon ac­
companying it was ill chosen and 
out of touch with reality. I. realise 
that cops in many parts of the 
world become involved in mobile 
gun battles with fleeing fugitives, 
as depicted- in the cartoon, but this 
doesn’t /happen in New Zealand. In 
the United States, yes; in some Aust­
ralian " states, definitely; in various 
Central American republics, certainly. 
But in New Zealand, no.
New Zealand’s police force is 
essentially unarmed. Guns are carried 
only by a few detectives and by
the Armed Offenders Squad, which 
is called out only in the cases of 
offences- involving firearms.
Your readers may also be in­
terested to know that Neil Rieth- 
muller will almost certainly be de­
ported back to Australia' on com­
pleting his sentence, as both the 
government ¿»and the opposition here 
are opposed to the idea of foreign 
offenders remaining in the country 
after release from gaol unless they 
have dependants residing here.
On a completely different sub­
ject, I feel your otherwise excellent 
paper is somewhat marred J)y the 
inclusion of such linguistic- barbari­
ties as “chairperson” and “holyper­
son’’ in place of chairman and holy- 
man. The substitution of “person” 
for “man” may seem to you a tri­
umph over sexism in English, but 
history will probably record it 
merely as a ^illy, transient affecta­
tion of no particular significance. 
Surely it’s just an exercise in one- 
uppersonship by those who person 
your typewriters. Or is it part of 
your paper’s personifesto? Unless the 
editor is a personiac he (sic) will 
realise that he (sic) is lucky to run 
a paper that is printed in English. If 
Digger were printed in Spanish, 
French or Gerperson every noun 
would have a gender. Think about 
that! But don’t take it personally.
All the best,
Peter J. Needham,,
Wellington, New Zealand.
However Japanese apparently has 
non-gendered words to fit these 
cases. So how about that.
Also on this subject, see issue 
33, Letters “Reprcpersond".
K iw i
bom bers
The pieces about Matheson and 
Riethmuller (NZ firebombers, see 
Digger nos. 34 and 35) omits the 
address — obviously by accident — 
for correspondence with Neil Rieth­
muller. It is simply:
c/o Paparua Men’s Prison,
PO Box 12-123, Christchurch, NZ. 
A burst of letters from Australia 
at this stage could conceivably make 
a lot of difference to the two of 
them.
They are -both still in gaol (I 
received a letter from Christchurch
two days ago) and will certainly be 
there until the next sitting of the 
Parole Board at the end of September 
or beginning of October.
The last issue of Digger (issue 
no. 34 when this letter arrived) 
was a very good one I feel. It’s 
certainly the best paper in the 
country.
Ken Whisson,
St. Kilda, Vic. .
H onest
R ock’n’roll
We must write this letter to you 
referring to the article about Gary 
Glitter in issue no. 34. Firstly, for 
a music review, not much was said 
about the guy’s music. It was mostly 
concentrated on his appearance; all 
that description was'  totally un­
necessary. If, as dear Mr. Cocker 
said, Gary was more a sight than 
a sound experience, why all the 
sarcasm and ‘wit’ eg. describing him 
as “ the third reich in sequins” 
(to mention one instance)?
It may seem funny to, some, 
but after all, the poor guy’s only 
up there to entertain us, and he 
must be something more than the 
“third reich in sequins” , for him 
to have got as far as he has. Before 
he’d ever been seen in Australia 
his name was well known in c„on- 
nection with his records which shot 
to the top in most states.
• If Mr. Cocker could jump around 
,on stage so energetically for two 
hours or so and not be exhausted 
he’d be more famous than Gary — 
“ feigned exhaustion” ! Of course 
Mac wouldn’t be tired.
As for Gary’s figure and face — 
he would be the first one to admit 
he has a weight problem but he 
carries it better than many others 
in the business. We happen to think 
that Gary is good looking. We 
wouldn’t say his eyes were like “piss 
holes in the snow” or his mouth 
was like a “split Victorian plum” , 
and neither would all the other 
millions of his fans throughout the 
world. And we are old enough to 
know what’s good and what’s not — 
even Gary' can’t understand why 
it is that everytime he goes any­
where he gets mauled by fans. If 
he was that ugly they wouldn’t 
bother to turn out like they do!
t “Teenies and weenies” — since 
when have they been 16, 17 and 
18 year olds? Don’t get us wrong 
— sure, Gary Glitter’s got his faults, 
but good God — nobody could be 
that bad!
Everyone carries on about what 
a mystery it is that Gary is where 
he is, but honestly why try and 
knock him where there’s really 
nothing much to knock!
OK he’s a bit overweight and 
people may,not think he’s the best 
looking guy in the world, but who’s 
perfect? It’s his music that’s im­
portant and he’s got something there. 
He gives us good old rock ’n’ roll 
in a simple, raw form that lets 
kids “get their rocks off” (as Gary 
would say).
It’s not involved philosophies and 
deep songs with hidden meanings, 
it’s just honest rock ’n’ roll and 
.you can't sit still once Gary gets 
into it (as even Mac admitted). He 
knows what we like arid he simply 
provides it, so gitre him a fair go! 
He deserves it!
Yours please-prinf-this-ly,
Penny and Tamsin,
Wantirna. South, Vic.
PS - Apart from that article we 
think Digger's a great newspaper — 
keep it up!
Love and 
solidarity
I just want to say I reckon Digger 
and the problems you’re trying to 
solve in the collective are very im­
portant to how I think and see 
myself. “ Economic and ideological” 
problems — dunno what they are — 
but I can guess some of them — 
and I know they’re part of a lot 
of people’s lives and a lot of the 
problems . of unsyndicated news­
papers.
What would I do without Bob 
Daly’s back page to let me laugh 
at me and me friends?
Can you think of any other 
“news”paper that has so many wo­
men writing/drawing/thinking, for 
and about women?
And so much political news 
which informs, and tacitly accepts 
that Digger's readers, whoever they 
are, .have lives which are political, 
consciously or not.
And all the slog you must face 
for each issue — oh dear . . .
But to call yourselves a “collec­
tive” you have in some way re­
cognised a need for change and 
openness. I really want you to keep 
on as a “collective”. I know that’s 
hard. Maybe the people in it will 
change, not be S9 closely tied, but 
still involved.
I’ve never written a “letter to 
the editor” before. This ain’t one 
either. Just to say I want Digger 
to keep on going, changing when 
change is necessary.
I feel like it sounds hollow.
I don’t feel hollow thinking it. May­
be I can do somepin else? Anyway . . .
Much love and solidarity,
Laila,
North Fitzroy, Vic.
M etric
maniac
Mister: I am disgusted!
Why?
Parliament is why and this is 
how . . .
My great grandfather had a more- 
people consulting* service in the 
Transvaal. Don’t say where I live 
because I ran from Dad in New 
Zealand because he thinks British- 
type parliaments as in South Africa, 
New Zealand, Australia and England 
are best because they get elected 
to consult businessmen on how to 
present public servants’ decisions to 
the people.
Now some people want to cut 
down on the number of people’s 
representatives, so reducing the 
"voice of the people. I think there 
should be more voice but less party 
control; like Jim Cairris seems to 
in Labor and Gorton in the . . . ugh 
. . .  Libs. Are we heading for 
Dictatorship by Default with a false 
Democracy. I think we are!
Already we haye decisions passed 
by both Lab. or Lib. against the 
wishes of the people; while they 
use other issues to hide their con­
niving. The first instance of this 
is Metricatiori.
Metrics is being imposed against 
the will of the people because the 
Government and Opposition of 1970 
decided foreign businessmen should 
be on a committee of recommenda­
tion, but that the people should 
not be consulted at all. So no re­
ferendum has been put before the 
people on this issue. And it stinks.
Such an issue affecting our culture, 
poetr£ and heritage should never 
have been imposed or voted on 
in Parlianient. Metrics is the Lazy 
Man’s mathematics and is Dead for 
the true mathematician. I know 
in many European countries where 
Metrics have been introduced, they 
have never been imposed, so that 
some trades still use old measures — 
and the people are happy to take 
it or leave it.
Instances: 1] Provence, still
areas using pre-Metric measures since 
1760s.
2] Russia, still uses Verts/Vents.
3] Italy, away from modern 
centres, still uses Stades.
4] Hungary, still use inches in 
plumbing and woodwork.
Did yob know the inch is really 
based on the cubit. The cubit was 
derived in Egypt at Aswan from 
a man lying on the ground, and 
another at the horizon on the winter 
solstice when the sun rose, of the 
man lying on the ground. The mkn 
at the horizon put a stake in the 
ground so that it hid the sunrise. 
Then they did it again at the summer 
solstice and divided the distance 
between the stakes into 360 units 
which became the cubit.
Having said this about the des­
truction of our culture by the 
Metric (ugh) Board, I wish someone 
would publish my poem of regret 
at the death of our heritage:
Vale Mensuratum 
Such beauty to the English tongue 
Does to the Austral land belong 
Of Stones and Yard, Pound and 
Mite,
Brings to the Poet's heart a smile 
Of words that so delight the ear. 
Far better than lams' and 'er'. 
Imposed on us by Decree 
Against our will as we now see. 
Destroying our Democracy.
The Four Big Parties did enlist 
A businessman and a scientist 
To Guide them in Deliberation 
On how to shackle this our nation 
With measures foreign to our soul 
So they could take from us our All 
In Culture and in Mineral.
J.V. Botha
We goofed. In  our review o f 
Kristoffersdn and Coolidge we said 
the Melbourne compere was from 
3XY. It was a “3KZ Happening'' and 
the compere was from that station. 
Our apologies. ________
r I \
Page 2 THE DIGGER September 10 — October 1; 1974
Published by High Times Pty.. Ltd- 
350 Victoria Street 
North Melbourne, Victoria 3051. 
Telephone: 329.0977, 329.0512. 
Postal Address: PO Box 77 
Carlton, Victoria 3053.
Published often throughout Australia. 
Cover price is recommended retail 
maximum.
W O R K IN G  G R O U P  ON T H IS  ISSUE: 
Melbourne: Peter Britton, Philip 
Brooks, Terry  Cleary, Mary Duggan, 
Grant Evans, Virginia Fraser, John 
Halpin, Jon Hawkes, Alistair Jones, 
Helen Keenan, Isabelle Rosemberg,
Alan Smith, Jenny Smith.
Advertising: Terry Cleary.
Sydney: Phillip Frazer, Hall Green­
land, Michael Zçrman.
Advertising: Michael Zerman 
15 Avenue. Road 
Glebe, NSW 2037,
Telephone: 660.6957..
DISTRIBUTORS:
New South Wales: Allan Rodney 
Wright (Circulation) Pty. Ltd», 
36-40 Bourke Street, Wooloo- 
mooloo 2021. 357.2588.
Victoria: Collins Wholesale News- 
agency, 242 La Trobe Street, 
Melbourne 3000. 347.1326.
South Australia: Midnight Distribu­
tors, 12 Chisholm Avenue, Burn­
side 5066.
Western Australia: Redman Distribu­
tion Pty. Ltd., 6 Thurso Road, 
Myaree 6154: 30.5059.
Queensland: Mirror Newspapers Ltd, 
Brunswick & McLachlan sts, Brisbane. 
Th e  Digger accepts news, features, 
artwork or photographs from con­
tributors.
Send material, with a stamped SAE 
if you want it bade, to The Digger, 
PO Box 77, Cariton, Victoria 3053. 
The Digger is a member of the 
Alternate Press Service (APS).
Back numbers
Back numbers of The Digger are 
45 cents each, from "Back Numbers", 
c/o The Digger?] 5 Avenue Road, Glebe, 
NSW 2037
No. 1: Weiner's abortion epic; Gary Young  
exposed; the Stuart com.
No. 2: Drug history of Australia; New  
Guinea cannibati; Youth seizes city. 
No. 3: Cocker intarvlew; Don Juan; 
Porny pica.
No, 4: Zimmer's.hsasyj P^otbeh's freak;
High, school fétôlt} Being a rode star. 
No. 6: People's Perky FM  radio; shared 
diseases; McMahôn -  sftarOeeemberir 
No. 6: Helen Garnar/iMfiool kids; Reefer 
Madness; Abortion -  a colonial history. 
No. 7: Abortion on request; Qaimos 
adrift; Marxism in Mar ibymong; Poetry 
supplement.
No. 8: Labor's victory; Bisexuality;
Hawke interviewed;. M t; Isa.
No. 9: ProstHutesrui^nscrlpiti and re- 
. sisters; Ltes ^  tha abyss. . .¿ixa 
No. 10: Merg Whitlam; the gay baft; 
Sunshine grass label; Four letttr words 
-  teacher fired.
No. 11: Woman in. pubs; JHmbin; Dope 
laws; Ringolevio.
No, 12: Çomix supplement; Angry Bri­
gade; Sunbury.
No. 13: Rolling Stones; Drug "problem "?: 
Porn and politics.
No. 14: Contraceptive guide; Woman in 
e man's world; Sydney's junkie murder. 
Ate. 18 :  Ntirses; Higher Consciousness;
, Great Momenta of Rock.
Ate. 16: Anti-psychiatry; Fred Robinson;
Port Phillip sewer; "Couples".
Ate. 17: Silver Screen; Nlm bin; Zappa; 
W E L.
Ate. 18: Watergate; Ford; Doomsday;
A L P : godfathers and families.
Ate. 19: Delmas; medical students; wo­
men’s strike; A S IO  on the line. 
Ate. 20: Omega;/ No. 96; Communes; 
Victoria Street.
Ate. 21: Th e  fastest rising guru in. the west;. 
H o w  Labor bought‘ Tasmania; Body 
rhythms; Suburb's siege; Grafitti Gue­
rillas; Philippines.
Ate. 22: Gay Lib.; the Crips.; Memoirs 
of a Sydney cop; Dylan mystery LP. 
Ate. 23: Victorian drug squad search war­
rant racket; Tw o  ex-prisoners and their 
world; Captain Matchbox; Travels of 
Bazza MeDope; Melbourne football; 
South American round up.
Ate. 24: Customs plan to smuggle drugs; 
oil in Middle East; Mary Whitehouse; 
Th e  Rocks,
Ate. 25: Students take Thailand;’ Metha­
done racket; Bali busts; Warrants in 
court and out;.. Soviet dissidents. 
Ate. 26: Leunig's rude drawings; Marshal 
Green's sinister background; Bicycles; 
Children outside the nuclear family; 
US plans for Vietnam 1974; Victoria 
Street evictions.
Ate. 27: Inside Bathurst; New Guineans 
learn to fail; Kids, communes . . . and 
now me; Indonesia -  the making 
of a riot; Rock Dreams; C IA  in 
Australia.
Ate. 28: Woman sheltering from men 
in Glebe; Girls in jail; Three Marias; 
Workers' participation in action; Chile 
massacres; Kate Jennings on Joni Mit­
chell; Portugal's empire crumbles.
A/o.29Benmd the double dissolution; The 
collective at work; Vietnam - Did you 
think it was over; ideas about presch- 
oûling; women's health centres.
No. 30: The greatjerane robbery; security 
organizatiomMoiash— ASLQ vs. JIQ r why 
Labor should win; Pokùgpse^denca ijn 
streets; The Anti-Femsmsit 
No. 31: Long March; A S IO  attacks 
Digger; Diego Garcia; Cockroach ex­
pose; women's festival.
No. 32: Jim  Cairns, interview; Fanning 
rape squad; J f K  And Watergate. 
Issue 33; The Greening of Australia;’the 
Bathurst 46; Elsie, the good woman; 
India; Trobriand Islands; around the 
schools; -Peggy Sue; GM and Hitler; 
Harvey Krishna festival.
No. 34: Women 8t Madness; OI' fat bum is 
back; Leninism & vegetarians; 27A; N Z  
— arson chase; Kris and Rita.
No. 35: Joni Mitchell; UFOs; Having bab­
ies at home; Digger's obscenity fine; 
Uncle Bob's band.
ilE W S
• Wfomen- health
A Melbourne Women’s Health 
Collective was formed recently with 
the intention of starting a communi­
ty health service for women.
> Meanwhile the collective will be 
operating a part-time service, run by 
voluntary staff, at 106 Wellington 
Parade, East Melbourne. It will open 
from 5.00 to 8.00 pm on Wednesday, 
and from 9.00 to 12.00 am on Friday 
starting Wednesday September 11.
“Our aim is to provide a women’s 
¿clinic, offering the usual medical ser­
vices, but with a stress on services ur- 
gnetly needed by women, including 
advice on vaginal infections, contra­
ception, abortion referral, psycho­
logical and sexual problems and 
the nervous problems usually co­
vered with a blanket of vallium.
“We are using counsellors as well 
as doctors, as we feel that discussion 
is as important as medication in the 
treatment of women’s problems.
“If you are interested in learning 
more about the collective, you can 
contact us through Pippa Green at 
' 489 9351.”
—Melbourne Women's Health 
Collective
Castles 
in the air
Fans of the silent Fritz Lang 
film Metropolis will recall that it 
presents a futuristic city in which 
the elite class lives in tall, beautiful 
skyscrapers* and the working class 
lives underground in semi-dark 
ghettoes.
Well, the future is now. According 
to the Wall Street Journal, two 
cities are already planning to build 
huge apartment towers, parks, of­
fices and shops above urban ghettoes.
The Houston Centre is already 
underway. It’s a real estate develop­
ment that will eventually “float” 
over 74 acres of downtown ¡eye 
sores on giant pylons. When com­
pleted in 18 to 25 years, the floating 
city will contain parks, hotels, resi­
dences, offices and stores.
A similar, even bigger project is 
on tiie drawing boards in Newark, 
New Jersey. Called Gateway 2000, 
it’s scheduled for completion around 
the turn of the century at a cost 
of around ,$2.5 billion. This project 
will cover 333 acres of urban blight, 
and will eventually support ten 
office buildings, 11 apartment buil­
dings, a convention centre, schools, 
stores and theatres.
According to the Journal, both 
projects will rise from a landscaped 
mall elevated some 60 feet above 
the ground. Underneath, streets, 
railyards, warehouses, industrial buil­
dings and residential ghettoes will 
remain in eternal semi-darkness.
Those who’ve seen Metropolis will 
remember that it ends with the 
workers revolting and blowing up 
the skyscrapers.
-E N S.
Paper Tiger
Since laws against marijuana pos­
session don’t do much towards 
curbing marijuana use, a Michigan 
community has decided to regulate 
the buying of cigarette papers.
The City Council of Madison 
Heights, Michigan approved a motion 
this week that requires purchasers 
of cigarette papers to show identifi­
cation, and also requires merchants 
to record the names of everyone 
buying such papers.
The measure was introduced by 
Councilperson Loren King, who says 
that the law is designed to dis­
courage marijuana smokers, since 
they are among the primary buyers 
of papers. Failure to register as a 
buyer of the papers is punishable 
by a $100 fine and 30 days in gaol.
— ENS.
Man shoots 
horse
A recent report in the Harvard 
Law Review, o f the trial of Fred 
Ojibway tells how Ojibway was 
riding his horse through a Toronto 
park-hack in 1965; because he was 
poor' he had sold his saddle and 
used a feather pillow in its place. 
But on the fateful day, Ojibway’s 
horse fell and broke his leg, and 
Ojibway had to put the horse out 
of his misery by shooting him. 
Shortly thereafter, Ojibway was 
charged and convicted of violating 
the Small Birds Act and fined $200 
for killing a bird. The bird — in 
case you don’t follow — was Fred’s 
horse.
According to the ruling magis­
trate, Canadian law defines a bird 
as a “two legged animal covered 
with feathers” Fred’s horse, of 
course, was covered with a feather 
pillow. The fact that the horse was 
four legged and not two legged 
didn’t bother the magistrate, who 
ruled that the law meant at least 
two legs.
The prosecution argued that it 
didn’t matter that the horse was 
obviously a horse and not a bird, 
because according to the definition 
in the law the horse was a bird.
Argued the counsel for the de­
fence: “If the pillow had been re­
moved prior to the shooting, would 
the animal still be a bird? To this,” 
added the defence, “is a bird any 
less a bird without its feathers?” 
But the argument failed and Fred 
was convicted. The case now stands 
as a precedent for the Canadian 
Supreme Court.
The National Lampoon, which 
also picked up the story, poses the 
troublesome question that if a per­
son covers #another / person with 
feathers and then shoots them, 
would it still be a minor violation 
of the Small Birds Act?
-E N S.
Scabs
Britain now has at least two 
“secret” volunteer citizen’s armies, 
ready to break national strikes and 
completely takeover essential ser­
vices in the event of trade union 
strikes or a “communist” takeover.
Reports leaked to the British 
press late last week told of the 
formation of a small army of volun­
teers under the command of former 
army Colonel David Stirling, the 
founder of Britain’s equivalent of 
the US Green Berets. His army is 
known as “Great Britain 75”, since 
it was supposed to be publicly 
launched in 1975. The existence 
of another similar organisation, 
called “Unison” was previously 
known and is still in the process 
of forming. Unison is led by former 
army General, Sir Walter Walker, 
who says he hopes to eventually 
build his army to three million 
strong.
Both groups profess to share 
similar goals — to create an army 
of volunteer strikebreakers who will 
move in to take over industries and 
utilities in the event of a national 
strike. Flans call for using helicopters 
to fly over picket lines and land 
volunteer soldiers inside strike-bound 
factories.
Both organisations are outwardly 
anti-union and adamantly anti-com­
munist. A spokesperson for one of 
the armies told reporters that there 
are “about 40” similar but smaller 
groups throughout Britain.
The reports of the secret right 
wing armies was blasted by Labor 
Party Secretary General Ron Hay­
ward, who called them “fascist- 
inspired”.
— ENS.
N ow ay
The US Department of Defence 
has released a survey showing that 
60% of American youth flatly reject 
having anything to do with the 
military — “no time, nowhere, no 
how,” in the words of Major General 
Norman Gurley.
-E N S.
The great
fat cats
It’s no secret that the total wealth 
of America isn’t evenly distributed 
among the population, but the gap 
between the rich and the rest is 
more like a chasm, according to 
a recent report by the prestigious 
Urban Institute.
Their study of wealth in America, 
published in the current issue of 
Progressive magazine, defines Ameri­
ca’s “super-rich” as the top 4.4% 
of the population. According to the 
study, that 4.4% owns 35.6% of 
the nation’s total wealth, including 
27% of all privately held real estate 
and 33% of all cash holdings. The 
4.4% also owns 40% of all non­
corporate business assets, 63% of 
privately held corporate stock, and 
78% of all state and local bonds. 
They own virtually all corporate 
and foreign bonds.
HUSBANDS
, AND
WIVES
o r t i e -
The Urban Institute study says 
the total wealth of America today 
amounts to about $3.5 trillion. If 
that were evenly distributed among 
jUr citizens over 21 years old, each 
would have $25,000. As it is, the 
top 4.4% have an average of $200,000 
each, and over half the population 
has less than $3,000 in net assets.
— ENS.
\bnezualan
grab
Venezuela, Latin America’s biggest 
petroleum producer, and the world’s 
third biggest petroleum and fifth 
biggest oil producer, is preparing 
to nationalise its petroleum industry 
including marketing operations.
The proposed new law would 
give the state more than 20 million 
hecatres of oil lands and all com­
pany installations before the expiry 
of contracts in 1983.
Venezuela’s petroleum industry 
is at present chiefly controlled by 
the US companies Creole and Mene 
Grande, and the Anglo-Dutch Shell 
Company-; and produces 3,100,000 
barrels of oil daily.
The nationalisation bills — which 
are being analysed by a presidential 
commission including representatives 
of political parties, economic and 
labour organisations — call for com­
pensation that “will not be higher 
than the net value appearing in the 
account books at the time the ex­
propriation request is made”. Which 
is interpreted as meaning that the 
companies involved will be com­
pensated for the value of the ac­
quisition less depreciation they have 
¿ready claimed, less the value of 
the depletion of the land. »
The draft law also states that 
Venezuela will not assume any ob­
ligation for liabilities which the ex­
propriated companies have incurred 
to third parties inside or outside 
the country. The companies must 
also deposit social benefits owing 
to the workers in the Central Bank 
of Venezuela within 30 days after 
the law is passed.
The new bills allow for penalties 
of up to US$250,000 for infractions 
of the law.
— Prensa Latina.
Argentina
Over 800 students in Argentina 
have occupied the National Univer­
sity in Buenos Aires, in a protest 
against what they call a plan to 
eliminate “progressive politicians” 
from the government.
The occupation of the Univer­
sity followed on the heels of the 
appointment of a new Minister of 
Education, who the students say 
is unacceptable. The incident is the 
latest development in a crisis that 
faces the eight week old government 
of President Maria Peron.
Massive strikes in Cordova con­
tinue to threaten the government’s 
wage-price freeze, and over 2,000> 
Argentine police and soldiers have 
been involved in an anti-guerilla 
operation recently, that reports say 
has resulted in the deaths o f at 
least 19 members of the radical 
People’s Revolutionary Army (ERP). 
The ERP is said to be the strongest 
revolutionary group in South Ameri­
ca, and observers believe that Presi­
dent PerQn has decided to embark 
on an all out effort to destroy 
the organisation.
—Ihternews/ENS.
Pipe dreams
Not satisfied with taking the 
traditional raw materials from the 
Third World, a German research 
group has porposed taking heat and 
water as well. The plan is to supply 
-most of Germany’s energy require­
ments by piping water from the 
River Niger, through the Sahara -for 
heating, and under the Mediterranean 
to Germany.
With this system, it is claimed, 
94% of Germany’s oil requirements 
in 1985 could be replaced.
— New Scientist.
The pay-off
The Mexican newspaper Excelsior, 
a reliable source of information on 
Chile, says that the military junta 
in Chile has arrested 14,699 persons 
since July 1. The latest reported 
arrests were carried out two weeks 
ago when 1,788 people were arrested 
as sympathisers of the former Unidad 
Popular government of the late Sal­
vador Allende.
And Chilean General Javier Pala­
cios has been awarded the Distin­
guished Service Medal for leading 
the assaiilt on the Presidential Palace 
last September 11. Palacios claims 
to have given the order that resulted 
in Allende being shot to death while 
defending the Palace. Which is a 
contradiction of the official version, 
which claims that Allende committed 
suicide.
Now that it has a military junta 
instead of a Marxist government,
Chile looks like getting more US 
aid than any other Latin American 
country.
If former President Nixon’s fo­
reign aid budget recommendations 
go through the US Congress the 
Chilean regime — headed by General 
Augusto Pinochet — will receive 
$84,976,000 of which $21,300,000  
will be military aid. 1
This is something of a contrast 
to the days of the Allende Unidad 
Popular government when Chile re­
ceived less aid than any other Latin 
American country (a total of about 
$40 million)., and was boycotted 
by all US-controlled economic insti­
tutions including the International 
Monetary Fund, the World Bank, 
the Eximbank, arid various other 
US banking institutions.
Brazil will be getting the second 
largest amount of US aid in Latin 
America under the foreign aid budget 
proposals for 1975, with $69,308,000 
total aid about 80% of which is 
suggested as military aid.
— Prensa Latina/ENS.
Vietnam vets
The most underprivileged class 
in America today is apparently the 
Vietnam-era veteran. Recently re­
leased statistics compiled by a San 
Francisco Examiner writer, back that 
statement up:
• over 55,000 Vietnam war veterans 
have died since they returned from 
the war. That’s roughly 10,000 more 
than were killed in combat in Viet­
nam:
• the leading causes of death for Viet­
nam war veterans are suicide, drug 
overdose, and one-car accidents;
• approximately 120,000 Viet-vets 
have been treated by Veterans’ Ad­
ministration hospitals over the past 
three years. Of those, one out of 
three has been, treated for psychosis 
or other psychiatric problems;
• estimates of heroin addiction 
among vets, still run as high as 2j50,- 
000. The army concedes only 50,000 
to 100,000 and only 20,000 have 
been ‘detoxified’, as it is known;
• since 1972 over 700,000 Viet-vets 
a year go to Veterans’ Administra­
tion hospitals for treatment of “sui­
cidal tendencies” ;
• unemployment among veterans is 
running at nine per cent, or about 
two per cent higher than their non­
veteran age group. For vets, with 
no college degree, unemployment 
is as high as 30%;
• one out of five vets, is arrested 
within six months of the time of 
his discharge. Today, roughly one 
third of all local, state and federal US 
prisoners are Vietnam war veterans.
The Godfc^her
Informed sources inside and near 
the Vatican say that threats of 
terrorism have turned the papal 
residence into an armed camp. Ac­
cording to the New York Times, 
all Vatican guards are now required 
to carry guns, and security measures 
throughput Vatican City have been 
increased. All visitors to the Vatican 
Museum and to St. Peter’s Basilica 
must now be thoroughly searched 
before entering.
THE NATIONAL WOMEN’S 
CONFERENCE ON FEMINISM 
AND SOCIALISM IS TO BE HELD 
IN MELBOURNE ON OCTOBER 5 
AND 6.
For information contact:
-Nola Cooper, 0 /- Conference 
C’tee, 25 Alberta st, Sydney, 2000.
-Lyn Hovey, 24 Studley Ave? Kew, 
3101. Phone: 6633965.
-Penny Marsh, 33 Dundas st, 
Inglewood, 6052.
-Jean Curthoys, Philosophy Dept, 
Flinders Uni., Bedford Park, S.A.
-Eva Bacon, 92 Edith st, Enoggera, 
Qld.*, 4051.
SOUKS
BOOKS
M E N T. J U S T  (ho hum ..zzzzz....)
STP Journey Through America With 
the Rolling Stones — Robert Green- . 
field. . . . . . . . . . . . .  . $3.95.
Thfe Ex:Ufbattites — Complete and Il­
lustrated — Easy-Does-It, First Time, 
Farmers’ Guide — A Useful Book — 
Bill Kaysing............................  $3.95.
The Rdfein Hood Handbook — Bill 
Kaysing. . . . . . . . . . . .  $5.95.
Spit in the Ocean -r ed. Ken Kesey. $2.
The Longest Cocktail Party — Richard 
Dilelo. . . . . . . . . . . ' .  . $3 ;9 5 .
Diane Arhus -  Diane Arbus. $9.50.
Gulag Archipelago — Alexander Sol­
zhenitsyn.......................   $1.95.
Aspects of the Blues Tradition — Paul 
Oliver.................................   $6.95.
The Well Body Book — Mike Samuels.
$5.95.
Kitsch -  The World of Bad Taste -  
Gillo Dorseles. . . . . . . .  $4t95.
American Pop Art — Lawrence Alloway.
$5.95.
Rauschenberg Currents. $2»75.
Mall order» shipped arnywhor« 
Include 30c for postage.
4 HOTHLYN HOUSE 
ARCADE,
MANCHESTER LANE. 
MELBOURNE
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H aw ke, Cairns and H alfpenny talk abou t why:
THE ECONOMY IS IN  A PICKLE
By Grant Evans ,
You can tell the Australian ec­
onomy is in fine shape when, ac­
cording to our leading financial 
paper, ‘pickled gherkins and oliyes \ 
are setting the pace in produc: 
tion\
“Over the eleven months from 
July 1973 to May 1974 the pro­
duction of canned or bottled pic­
kled gherkins went up by 25.9 
per cent . . . Pickled* olives did 
even bëtter with a 32.5 per cent 
increase,” wrote the Financial 
Review.
And yet . . . wherever you go 
people with knitted brows are 
earnestly discussing inflation and 
the economy, the unions and the 
ALP government. In Melbourne it 
has almost challenged football as 
a topic of conversation around 
the pubs, and this is on the eve 
of the footy finals! Things look 
gpm. And according to The Aust­
ralian they are: “It is not in any 
Way alarmist to say that there 
has been no time since the 1930s 
when th4 health of the world ec-. 
onomy has had more significance 
for future developments »in Aust­
ralia. If the Western world is head­
ing for economic disaster — and it 
looks very like it — there is no way in 
in which we can escape the effect.”
Inflation’s become a bit like God 
really; omnipresent, moving in myst­
erious ways, and portending doom 
for all sinners. Rarely has a subject 
been so broadly and heatedly dis­
cussed, and rarely have so many 
people finally agreed that there app­
ears to be no clear solution. Doom 
gloom holds sway.
But objectively some people's 
opinions carry more weight than 
others....
Deputy PM Jim Cairns looked 
greyer than I remembered him, even 
allowing for his grey suit. Greyer 
times I guess and we managed to talk 
with him about them for a short 
while.
The most common line that has 
been pushed about inflation for 
years has been that wages are the 
cause of inflation. It was refreshing 
when the ALP took over the govern­
ment to hear it talk of the multi- 
causal nature of inflation. Over the 
past few months, however, the nat­
ure of the debate has regressed and 
wages are once again being isolated 
as the main cause of inflation. Cairns 
has been the most important prop­
onent of this line in recent times. At 
the same time though he has also 
blamed '‘the system’, by which he 
means the capitalist system. It seems 
a contradiction to blame in the 
same breath, the capitalist system 
for inflation and also blame the 
workers who are subordinate to 
thaf system. I should have guessed 
the reply.
“Well the workers are part of the 
system.” (Overhasty interjection:
“But the government is also part of 
the system.”) “Yes but it has far less 
influence than the workers. Everytimé 
a big company like General Motors 
looks as though it is in big trouble 
the workers are most anxious that it 
be kept going. They are compelled to 
be part of the system.
“When I say that wage increases 
have an effect on price increases, this 
is self evident. If the rate of wage inc­
reases is greater than what the ind­
ustry can turn out in g oods, greater 
then what the economy can tum out 
in goods, then there must be a dis­
equilibrium! of some sort. It’s again 
self-evident that industry can tum 
oiit 5-6 per cent more perhaps in a 
year, and if wage increases across 
the board are going to be 25 per 
cent or one third per year, a lot of 
that neccess^rily has to spill over 
into inflation. I think that is a basic 
economic fact. That is the system.
“The government in a country like 
Australia is very marginal to all of 
this, not only because we haven’t 
got control of the Senate and they 
have a continuous veto oh what we
got control of the Senate and they 
have a continuous veto on what we 
can do, but because even if we did 
have power in the Senate there’s not 
much you can do contrary to the 
dynamics of the system.
“When inflation has been controll­
ed in the past, or appeared to be 
controlled, it wasn’t because the 
government through the Reserve 
Bank did something contrary to the 
dynamics of the system it was 
that the system almost demanded 
from the Reserve Bank those part­
icular actions.”
After a reply.like that you start to 
wonder why the ALP scrambles so 
hard to get into government, or 
even bothers with parliament if it is 
so impotent in the face of the dyn­
amics of the system. Cairns is un- 
doubtably one of Australia’s most 
honest politicians and this is reflect­
ed in the directness of his answers to 
us. However there is even a catch in 
the honesty. Why is he up thdre 
administering so effectively a system 
he claims to disagree with? Of all the 
Labor Ministers business has the 
greatest confidence in him.
Micky Allan
JIM CAIRNS: “ You w on't get a consistent socialist p ro ­
gram m e unless yo u  have a se t o f  socialist measures. There 
is a tendency am ong left wing p eo p le  to  think that social­
ism is som eth ing that yo u  g e t in one p iece . . .  So m any 
peop le talk abou t socialism bu t they have no plan for  
socialism , th ey  have never thought abou t how  yo u  do it.
They believe that it is som ething that yo u  ju st think into  
existence . ”
Cajrns is certainly right about the 
contraints placed on political action 
by the dynamics of the system. 
Radicals, and marxists especially, 
have argued time and again that the 
system cannot be changed through 
parliament and that the capitalist 
state cannot be used against capit­
alism. But in the hands of Cairns 
such an understanding becomes an 
excuse for extreme political caution 
even on the question of the redist­
ribution of income.
Much of his argument about the 
need for wage rises to spill over into 
price rises assumes that the share of 
wages in national income must rem­
ain constant. Many trade unions 
would disagree with this and would 
demand that prices be restrained 
and real wages be allowed to rise. If 
this happened profit rates would 
start to plummet and as capitalism’s 
motive force is the search for ever 
greater profits, things would soon 
begin to sour as Cairns is quick to 
point out.
“Industry will reduce its activities 
and put people off. It won’t pay. And 
so you have unemployment. So then 
the unions come, to us and s^y, look 
GM are putting people off, BHP are 
putting people off. To which we say, 
yes so they are, that’s a pity. It’s the 
logic of the system once again. It’s 
a contradictory system where the 
interests of one are continually opp­
osed to the intersts of another. It’s 
the nature of capitalism.”
So it seems the alternatives are 
sit back and cop it or head off to a 
hippy commune to get back to a bit 
of primitive capitalism.
Those contradictory interests, how­
ever, have to be reconciled and this 
is the task of the ALP. Inflation 
exaggerates class conflict which beg­
ins to threaten the position of the 
capitalists and when this happens to 
any serious degree an extreme right- 
wing reaction has invariably followed. 
But controlling inflation is no easy 
task as it is always gained at the exp­
ense of one particular class, and it is 
S matter of convincing people that 
this is not the case and that the act­
ions taken are for the good of all.
That is try to bury the contradict­
ions.
As John Halfpenny, Victorian " 
secretary and national vice-presid- 
entof the Amalgamated Metal Work­
ers Union put it: “The most import­
ant aspect of the economy for the 
trade unions is the political aspect... 
and inevitably when there’s a form 
of economic chaos - 1 mean capit­
alism’s always chaotic - you get a line 
up of political forces which* try to 
submerge the real issues involved, 
the real nature of the crisis.”
The real nature of the crisis 
which faces Australia at the moment 
is in many ways a direct result of the 
weakness of Australian capitalism. 
Circumstances have allowed capit­
alism to deliver the goods in Aust­
ralia to date, however by internat­
ional standards it quite simply is not 
very competitive and in the present 
world situation this is increasingly 
critical.
declining capital investment of rec­
ent months indicates that*the pres­
ent recession accompanied by inflat­
ion will get worse before it will get 
better.
A recession immediately means 
unemployment which is already beg­
inning to rise rapidly in Australia. 
Capitalists can’t afford to pay 
workers the same wages in a recess­
ion as during a boom and unemploy­
ment usually performs the function 
of restraining wage demands which 
then allows capitalists to ammass the 
capital for the next upswing.
The government has admitted that 
it faces the inenviable and to date 
impossible task of controlling inflat­
ion without creating unemployment. 
If it doesn’t do it it is likely to fall. 
Cairns was quite candid about this 
and for this reason saw it vital to get 
the cooperation of the trade union 
movement.
“There are some unions who want 
to show that the Labor government 
is no good. They don’t accept the 
present distribution of income, but 
I’m talking in terms of simple eco­
nomic facts. You can’t change the 
distribution of income so that it 
will impose conditions on GM or 
BHP that they won’t accept. They 
will close down or reduce activities 
and put people off, and we can’t 
have unemployment. We will go out 
if we have unemployment. The point 
is that I’m not just saying that wage 
increases of 25 per cent a year can 
spill over into inflation, I am also 
saying they can cause unemployment. 
Now because the community won’t 
accept significant unemployment or 
significant inflation it won’t be GM 
or BHP that will lose the next elect­
ion it will be us. GM and BHP will 
still be there after the election and 
we won’t be.
“And then that may not be very 
important. A lot of people think it 
isn’t. They think it doesn’t matter 
much who is the Government. Well, 
maybe it doesn’t matter that much. 
What I am pointing out is the corise-
Micky Allan
, Micky Allan
BOB HAW KE: “A s a dem ocratic socialist, n o t on ly w ould I  n o t be worried abou t the break­
dow n o f  western capitalism, dem ocratic capitalism, bu t I  w ould positive ly  w elcom e it. B ut 
what concerned me was that the torren t o f  events is such that that's probab ly n o t the scenario 
that we are looking at. . . we are qu ite possib ly  looking a t a situation where what w ill happen  
is that yo u  will have a takeover o f  either the ex trem e left or the extrem e right, in  which the 
rights o f  individuals under the dictatorship o f  one extrem e or the other, will cease tp  e x is t."
The inflationary boom that was 
begun in early ‘73 was sparked off 
by international factors such as the 
inflow of foreign capital, prices paid 
for exports and imports, and while 
these international factors which 
brought on Australia’s present inflation 
rate of approaching 15 per cent are 
still important they are not nearly so 
now. According to Cairns when we 
spoke to him production increases 
in 27 of the 33 industrial groups rec­
orded are of the order of 5-10 per 
cent, which means they are lagging 
behind the rate of inflation and there­
fore effectively stagnant. Conseq­
uently the recession.
Despite the flamboyant and alarm­
ist claims about the wages boom, and 
figures of 20-25 pyr cent increases 
being thrown about, they only refer 
to money wages — and what is inflat­
ion all about if not the declining pur­
chasing power of money. In real terms 
wages over the past year have just 
kept abreast of inflation and at the 
most have increased by two to three 
per cent due to the militancy of the 
unions and the workers who have 
insisted on maintaining the purch­
asing power of their wages.
The capitalists for their part have 
maintained their profit rates simply 
by price hikes - wherein lies the 
source of Inflation - not by suffic­
ient increases in production, and the
quences, whatever one thinks of them
“If we lose the elections what 
would you have? You would have a 
Government that responds willingly 
to the dynamics of the system. They 
would begin to deal directly with 
strikes, they would invoke penal 
powers again, and you would have a 
Government that wouldn’t keep up 
Government expenditure. Gough 
' Whitlam says we will not cut such 
expenditure because that would be 
cutting our policy. We have increased 
pensions significantly and doubled in 
real terms the amount of money 
spent on education. It is still inade­
quate but it would have been far less 
under an alternative. Workers have to 
take these things into account in add­
ition to their pay packet. They have 
torthink of their mothers and fathers 
or somebody else’s. They have to 
think of their kids going to school. 
And we want them to weigh these 
things up and say is it better to try * 
to keep the Whitlam Government in 
office for these reasons or is it better 
to pursue the highest we <jan get and 
to hell with the Whitlam Govern- 
<ment.
“I don’t think in terms of making 
the unions toe the lifie. Some people 
have talked of anarchy, some people 
have said irresponsibility, some 
people have said bloody mindedness. 
All the talk about upheaval and rev-
JOHN H A LFPE N N Y: “ Unless we are able to  get across an 
alternative program me, the governm ent will g e t su pport for  
wage restraint. The base for su pport o f  the governm ent's 
program m e is there too, because the workers are tired Of 
going into d ispute and tired o f  being abused in the papers.
They are finding less value in their pa y  packets dnd àre al­
m ost developing a co n tem p t fo r m oney. The pressures be­
ing m ounted are having sòm e effec t and to  suggest o ther­
wise w ould be to  p u t you r head in the sand."
can try to steady inflation. Now basi­
cally this is an appeal. It needs un­
derstanding. If what I say are the 
right facts about the causes of infla­
tion and people see it and agree then 
their behaviour will be different.
They will choose to do something 
different, it won’t be forced on , 
them. Now maybe that’s itftpóskible. 
But if we don’t try the impossible 
then we would never achieve the 
possible. And if we can’t communi­
cate this to the workers then Sned- 
den certainly can’t.”
The ALP’s survival depends on • 
itsability to defuse the contradic­
tions of capitalism and to do this it 
is probably going to have to rely hea­
vily on help from ‘The Man’, as I 
overheard Bob Hawke’s press secre­
tary refer to him.
‘The Man’s’ pretty busy these day 
days but we managed to, get our foot 
hi the door for a few minutes and 
discover that it’s pretty safe for the 
ALP to lean on him. He agrees that 
wages are now the main cause of in­
flation, though “I wouldn’t precise­
ly express it that way”. Hawke is 
hanging his hat on the forthcoming 
budget concerning the possibility of 
unions accepting wage restraint. “I 
think that the trade unions would 
be prepared to look at the question 
if they saw in thè budget of Septem­
ber 17 an approach that was directed 
towards taking from other sectors of 
the community some of the advant­
ages that have been built into the sy­
stem over 23 years of conservatism, 
“What you have got to under­
stand is that there is not this great 
confrontation situation a number of 
people would like to see. In some of ' 
the pre-budget discussion there was 
talk of the government taking a 
strong treasury line, meaning five per 
cent unemployment. Now I don’t 
think the budget is going to be like 
this. On the contrary, I think the 
budget is going to be o f the kind 
which we would agree with.”
From this iÙwouTd seem that the 
stage has been set for a concerted 
campaign within the unions for vol­
untary wage restraint, which would 
ultimately result in the erosion of 
real wages. |
The government is most certainly 
likely to ease the income tax burden 
on lower income earners in the bud­
get (it can afford to do this because 
many workers were pushed into a 
higher tax bracket due to inflation 
which was another element in the 
erosion of real wage values), and this 
will ease the pressure on the wages 
front. The budget will probably also 
announce an easing of credit in an 
attempt to stimulate the economy 
and stop unemployment from 
rising too high.
But these actions will take place 
in an economy still sliding into re­
cession and any easing of credit will 
probably only aggrevate inflation by 
providing more money to chase fw 
fewer goods.
At the same time the world re-  ̂
cession appears to be getting worse 
and recovery in the world situation 
will be neccessary before,a capitalist 
Australia can emerge from the pre-
olution just doesn’t appreciate how 
conservative and stolid the Austral­
ian people are.
“Toe the line.... what does that 
mean to date. It means an intervent­
ion in the pilots case. I see no sign 
of the present Government seeking 
to make anyone toe the line.
“Thefe are three inflation altern­
atives. The first is what I call the Dra­
conian method which nobody wants 
these days. You squeeze credit, im­
pose taxation, take money out of the 
pockets of people until unemploy­
ment reaches such a point, bankrupt­
cies rise to sqch a point that inflat­
ionary behaviour is stopped. Now 
these days nobody knows how much 
unemployment you would have to 
use. No one knows whether it is 
three, four, or .six per cent. This also 
involves a loss of national income of 
seven, eight, or even ten per cent as 
well. Now that’s the Draconian 
method and nobody wants it.
“The second is what I call the lib­
erated method. This says that it is the 
multinational corporations that are 
doing it all, it is they who are push­
ing up the prices and we have to go 
ahead and live with it. If prices go up 
twenty per cent a year or fifty per . 
cent in a year then wages have to go 
up similarly,
“Now I think that there is some- ’ 
thing else. I would say that we must 
not compel people. I think that we
sent downturn. The prospects for 
the next year would seem to be con­
tinued, and even rising, inflation and 
increased unemployment.
This is thé scenario given by one 
of Australia’s most articulate com­
munist union officials, John Half­
penny, who also says: “I don’t think 
the government has the option in the 
immediate future of inflation and no 
unemployment, or unemployment 
and no inflation. What we are facing 
is a situation of rising unemploy­
ment with -high inflation.
“The mechanisms which have 
caused the present unemployment 
were put into operation some time 
ago, and can’t just be turned off; and 
so we are likely to see at least two 
per cent unemployment by the end 
of the year.”
Halfpenny is completely opposed 
to wage restraint. “It is my view that 
wages are always subject to restraint, 
whether it be through arbitration or 
collective bargaining,
“There is no equal relationship 
between workers and employers.
What the AMWU has said, and what 
I have said, is that we wouldn’t 
accept a package that was confined 
to wage indexation or some move­
ment of wages based on productivity 
ity. To accept the Canberra package 
is to accept the present division of 
wealth.
“It is likely that there will be in­
creasing pressure on the trade union 
movement, and there will be support 
within it — both at the top and at 
the grass roots level — for wage re­
straint; that is for an incomes policy 
of sorts.
“At the moment workers are get­
ting tired, are getting exhausted, at 
constantly having to go into battle; 
►and they may well be prepared to ac­
cept what appears on the surface to 
bè a fair and reasonable proposition. 
But then prices and incomes policies 
are never fair and reasonable, for the 
they only control wages.
“Contrary to the popular opinion 
at the moment, that all wage de­
mands and strikes are prompted by 
a few union officials, the main fea 
ture of the present wave of indust­
rial unrest that has been sweeping 
Australia is that it has been essen­
tially spontaneous. Groups of work­
ers who have never bëen involved in 
struggle, are spontaneously taking 
action and forcing their unions to as­
sist them to take action around wage 
demands.
“This has brought forth one of 
the strongest union bashing cam* 
paigns I have ever experienced. At­
tacks by Egerton and Cameron jog­
ged the progressive and left sectors 
of the trade union movement out of 
complacency. So what we are now 
putting foreward within the trade 
union movement, is the need for a 
counter offensive based on a pro* 
gramme of progressive economic, 
political and social issues.
“What is required is not just a 
consideration of the wages question 
but a consideration of a broad pro­
gramme which includes wages, tax­
ation, social services, and the intro­
duction of a number of measures by 
the government which would restrict 
the freedom of the monopolies and 
measures which could start to cut 
away the enormous amount of waste 
production, which I regard as an en­
ormous contributor to inflation.
If the trade union movement is 
able to take a stand on a braod pro- 
# gramme, and develop a campaign of 
action, and involve workers and 
other sections of the community in * 
it, then it won’t matter which gov­
ernment is in power, they will be 
compelled to submit to the mass 
movement. Particularly the ALP, 
which is far more responsive to such 
pressures. Unless we are able to get 
across our immediate programme 
the government will succeed in 
getting support for restraint.”
The struggle will be joined in 
earnest after the September 17 bud­
get, and the possible outcome is by / 
no means clear while any agreements 
are sure to be shortlived. There are 
obvious points of tension which are 
likely to remain around for some 
time yet. How, high does unemploy­
ment have to go before the govern­
ment can no longer claim that it is 
controlling inflation without using 
unemployment? It has already con­
ceded that unemployment will reach 
two per cent, and with an imminent 
serious world recession what’s stop­
ping it going much higher? And wage 
restraint, if gained, is likely to be a 
very brittle affair if inflation contin­
ues apace. That this should give rise 
to further conflict and tension is ‘the 
logic of the system.’
One thing can be said for certain, 
and it’s an old story; the workers are 
going to have to pay for the anarchy 
of capitalism over the next year or so 
so.
\
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The Shah o f  Iran is soon to  visit Australia
Light erf the A ryans, K ing of K ings 
shopping in  A ustralia
By Helen Hill
The much publicised state Visit 
to Australia by the Shah of Iran 
should raise soipe questions as to 
whether he should be such a, wel­
come visitor to our shores. The 
Herald,,the Women's Weekly, and 
other popular papers, have created 
an image o f the Shah as a sophisti­
cated, fun loving and benevolent 
world leader. The reality is some­
what different.
The Shah, officially known as 
Mohammed Reza Shah Pahlavi, the 
Shahanshah Aryameher . . . King of 
Kings, Light of the Aryans, is the 
undoubted ruler of his country, but 
none of his 33 million subjects dare 
to criticise him openly for fear that 
they may be overheard by an in­
former from SAVAK, the Shah’s 
dreaded security organisation. Iran­
ians in Australia are similarly afraid 
to comment on the Shah’s visit to 
Australia as they know SAVAK 
agents have been sent here in ad­
vance of the Shah.
The Shah has been in absolute 
power since 1953 when a coup led 
by army officers in league with the 
CIA, brought to an end the rule of 
the progressive nationalist Prime 
Minister Mossatieq who had attemp­
ted to nationalise Iran’s oil reserves 
and to cut military spending. As a 
result of the coup the Shah wits re­
stored from exile, where he had 
been driven by a mass popular up­
rising.
The Shah immediately instituted a 
strong regime armed at putting 
down all opposition to his personal 
rule, promoting the interests of the 
army and making himself popular 
with the United States. The oil was 
denationalised, the military was re­
stored to its former glory and en­
larged. Iran embarked on a massive 
programme of military spending, 
and SAVAK — the State Security 
Intelligence Agency — was estab­
lished with the assistance of the 
CIA and Israeli intelligence.
Exact figures are unobtainable, 
but estimates put the number of 
political prisoners in Iran at be­
tween 2000 and 20,000.
According to Amnesty Intemat:< 
ional, SAVAK’s development plans; 
for 1968 to ’72 included the spend­
ing of $6 - 7 billion on 84 new 
buildings and a new detention cen­
tre for political prisoners. SAVAK 
has at least 60,000 members com­
pared with a regular police force of 
33,000.
And of course, life in Iran is 
even more repressive for women 
than for men: under Iranian law a 
man can murder his wife or sister 
with impunity if he so much as 
suspectsher of having a sexual re- j 
lationship with another man.
Needless to say , all political or­
ganisations are underground or in 
exile; the Iranian Student Confed­
eration is banned and membership 
of it can lead to a ten year gaol
sentence. Branches of the Confed­
eration in ther.US'and West Germ­
any have organised action against 
the Shah on his visits to those 
countries.
Iran’s huge reserves of oil con­
tributed more than.$3,000 million 
to the country’s revenues last-year, 
yet instead of using these vast 
sums for development projects 
which would benefit the Iranian 
people, the Shah has been embark­
ing on reckless arms buying sprees. 
According to the International In­
stitute for Strategic Studies, the
Shah- spent around $800 million on 
defence last year — more than 
twice as much as the previous year; 
and these are now judged conserv­
ative estimates.
From the US alone Iran expects 
to buy around $2,500 million 
worth of'arms within the next five 
years; and more than 11,000 Iran­
ian troops have been trained in the 
US. European countriest have wel­
comed contracts with the Shah for 
military supplies, and Iran now has
travel
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the largest military hovercraft fleet 
in the world, bought from Britain; 
the German Krupp factory is now 
25 per cent owned by the Shah, 
and ort his state visit to France in 
June this year it was announced 
that France would be building five 
nuclear power stations in Iran. The 
Shah proudly announced that his 
cduntry would have nuclear wea1 
pons “sooner than one would 
think”.
Iran has truely become a saviour 
of the world’s armaments industry, 
but who does the Shah intend to 
use these weapons against?
In May 1973, in an interview 
with Newsweek, he said: “The Nix­
on doctrine says the US will help 
those who help themselves. That’s 
what we’re doing.”
He regards the Arabian Gulf area 
(which: he calls the Persian Gulf) as 
his own particular zone of influ­
ence. He has seized islands in the 
Gulf belonging to Bahrein and 
Oman, and sent troops to Oman to 
fight against the Popular Front for 
the Liberation of the Occupied Ara 
Arab Gulf (PFLOAG) in a war that 
has been described as “Iran’s Viet­
nam”.
But the Shah is not limiting him­
self to his immediate’ region. He 
has expressed intentions of expan­
ding his military machine into the 
Indian Ocean, and has acted on this 
by making alliances with other 
allies o f the US in the Indian 
Ocean — the main one being South 
Africa. Iran is now the sole supplier 
of oil to South African industry, 
the apartheid regime being boy­
cotted by the Arab oil suppliers.
The Shah’s policies in the Indian 
Ocean are diametrically opposed to 
the Australian government’s stated 
policy of a zone of peace in the 
Indian Ocean and are a direct 
threat to it.
In Australia the Shah will be 
treated to some lavish receptions 
somewhat reminiscent of, but on a 
mich smaller scale than the 2500th 
anniversary celebrations at Perseph- 
olis which made world headlines in 
1971. Before these celebrations the 
army occupied all the main univer­
sities and arrested students who 
were openly denouncing the cele­
brations, saying that the $100 mill­
ion should be spent on relieving the 
situation of striking workers and 
peasants who were suffering the 
effects of a drought that year.
Most western journalists saw the 
irony of a national anniversary that 
ignored ijts own national culture 
and imported everything, including 
waiters and food, from Europe; 
hundreds of Iranians were arrested 
to keep them away from the for«' 
eign guests. Press coverage in Den­
mark was so unfavourable that it 
may actually have contributed to 
the Iranian press attache there com-, 
mitting suicide. In San Francisco 
demonstrators caused $300,000 
worth of damage to the Iranian 
consulate;
What is the Shah hoping to 
achieve on his state visit to Austral­
ia? And who in Australia is hoping 
to benefit by his visit?
One of the people known to be 
very interested in the Shah’s visit is 
Sir Rupert Clarke, a director of 
CRA, King Ranch and Cadbury- 
Schweppes. The Shah will probably 
visit Sir Rupert’s property near Mel­
bourne to discuss possible business 
deals.
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-Another is Mr. John Darling of 
Sydney, who is head of a group of 
businesspeople wanting to set up 
Iranian joint venture investments in 
Australia. He has already been to 
Iran and had discussions with the 
Shah who favours participation of 
the Australian Industry Develop­
ment Corporation in any joint ven­
tures.
The Shah will undoubtedly 
spend some time in Western Austra­
lia as Iran has already shown inter­
est in iron ore from Pilbara for his
new steelworks. The Australian gov­
ernment seems to be encouraging 
the Iranian takeover of Australian 
natural resources, it is encouraging 
the CSIRO to help the Iranians to 
set up a similar organisation.
The Shah never goes anywhere i 
without announcing some big deal, 
so we can expect Australian busi­
nesspeople to be falling over each 
other as soon as the Shah gets off 
the plane, to see who can get to 
him first.
The po litics  o f  population  con trol
W ho says there are too m any of w ho?
by Alan Smith
Bucharest, the UN Conference on 
World Population. There they were, 
the Vatican and the Soviet Union, 
happily lobbying away together, and 
successfully too. Instead of the grand 
culmination to World Population 
Year, the proposed Population Action 
Plan has fizzled out, largely due 
to their combined efforts.
1974, World Population Year was 
planned by the UN to be the be­
ginning of a massive campaign to 
educate people on the threat to 
world food supplies and the global 
political instability brought about 
by unchecked population growth. 
The UN Population Commission at­
tempted to set up a World Plan 
of Action which would set targets 
for population in various countries 
and regions and to lay down the 
rules for censuses so as to get an 
accurate estimate of population and 
growth in the Third World. A series 
of hearings and sessions was to lead 
up to the World- Population Con­
ference at Bucharest.
What happened? Is the astonishing 
Vatican-Soviet alliance likely to last? 
Why were the socialist countries 
helping the Vatican to sabotage birth 
control?
It was just a marriage of con­
venience you could say, when you 
look at the players.
The Vatican on birth control? 
Well we don’t need to go into that. 
Brazil and Argentina? They lined 
up with the Vatican. Because they’re 
Catholic? Well, they don’t always 
take much notice of the Church.
In fact it looks like a case of 
good old fashioned national chau­
vinism — Brazil wants to be bigger 
so that in world terms it will be 
more important. And Argentina des­
perately wants to be bigger because 
Brazil is next door and getting 
bigger. Before his death, the 
late President Juan Peron an­
nounced a grand plan to boost Ar­
gentina’s population, including re­
stricting the sale of contraceptives.
The Soviet Union? Just being 
cussed? Opposing, the Population 
Action Plan because it was sup­
ported by the west? Probably — 
though all the Marxist countries 
have organised family planning ser­
vices: But however much cynicism 
may have been behind the op­
position, the principle being pushed 
by the west (and some of its heavily 
overpopulated Asian allies) was a 
very suspect. one.
Family planning is obviously an 
essential element in any movement 
to stabilise the world’s resource uti­
lisation pattern, just as it is also 
essential to the liberation of women. 
And no doubt some of the people 
and organisations Dehind the Popu­
lation Action Plan are genuinely 
concerned about these things. But 
are the people pushing Zero Popu­
lation Growth similarly concerned 
to restructure ecologically disastrous 
consumerist economies and sexist 
societies? Defusing the population
bomb seems to be the approach 
of a lot of well off Malthusians 
who see population control as the 
Only way to save the world, by 
which they seem to mean the existing 
world order—and their own affluence 
and power.
Malthus’ ideas about population 
have always had a certain appeal. 
The appeal lies in his laying the 
blame for poverty on those who 
are poor. They have too many 
children. Malthus’ solution was for 
the poor to ‘practise self restraint’.
As the industrial revolution rolled 
on and the beginning of the welfare 
state pushed up living standards in 
the western countries, birth rates 
levelled off, poverty receded some­
what and Malthus went out of 
vogue. But as the western empires 
rolled into Asia, Africa and Latin 
America, poverty reared its head 
again, and again Malthusians ob-
starving. But population control is 
the thing that appeals, because it 
appears to many that ‘if only they 
didn’t breed so much, what we’re 
doing for them would enable them 
to improve themselves’. But at the 
inoment economic growth just keeps 
up with population increase.
And so in the ’60s, a great new 
emphasis went into studying the 
problem — the people, their customs 
and beliefs, creating a whole new 
birth control technology (remember 
how the loop was going to save 
the world?), and publicising the 
whole idea.
• There were however a couple of 
assumptions made. Firstly, poor 
people would be better off with 
fewer children. Secondly, poor 
people know this (or, if they don’t 
they can be shown), and they would 
have fewer children if they knew 
how — without giving up sex.
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served the benighted poor and all 
their children.
Even in Malthus’ own time, his 
theory about poverty didn’t go un­
challenged. It was suggested that 
poverty seemed to be caused4 by 
injustice, not just large families. 
When it crimes to talking about 
poverty in the ‘third wrirld’, the 
same alternative interpretation has 
been floating about, but again it’s 
the ‘population bomb’ which has 
put the wind up the rich, and it’s 
population control on the rampage 
again.
The N population bomb frightens 
the well off because even they can’t 
quite imagine the present world 
order surviving if there are so many 
more poor and so many more
The campaign met with some 
problems. People weren't always 
keen to use the jiew  techniques — 
and of cqurse it is a massive job 
even to make them generally avail­
able. But it was also difficult to 
convince a lot of people that they 
would be better off with fewer 
children. i
But if people want more children, 
it’s difficult to get them to use 
birth control. And that’s where 
family planning does start to look 
like population control. Use cash 
incentives for a start — transistor 
radios as rewards for sterilisation — 
but if that doesn’t work, well maybe 
they can be forced.
Paul Ehrlich, on a rejected plan 
for compulsory sterilisation in India:
“We should have applied pressure 
on the Indian government to go 
ahead with the plan. We should 
have volunteered logistical support 
in the form of helicopters, vehicles, 
and surgical instruments . . . w e  
must be relentless in pushing for 
population control around the 
world”. It’s never really gotten off. 
the ground yet, though it has been 
tried in a few places — sterilisation 
without people’s knowledge or 
against their will.
It’s come hard to western social 
science, but gradually the stunning 
idea has been breaking through: 
maybe the poor peasants are eco­
nomically rational; maybe if there 
is nothing else, children are a fork 
of security; maybe extra hands make 
a hard life a little less so. Even 
if children don’t turn out to make 
much difference, there’s nothing else. 
If there was, why would people 
have to be bribed — they’d be 
queuing up for contraception.
And there’s the crux o f the 
matter.
It’s pretty futile arguing about 
the causal sequence of population 
explosion and poverty. They are 
part of an economic and social pat­
tern. The kind of economic de­
velopment that we are so keen to 
sell people in the so called under­
developed areas of the world bene­
fits just a tiny elite. And that elite 
does cut down the size of its 
families.
That seems to suggest that the 
solution to the population problem 
is just another part of a radical 
approach to poverty. When a society 
reorganises itself so that the benefits 
of economic growth are distributed 
evenly, so that people all have a 
•measure of social security, so that 
when women who must bear the 
children are free to choose whether 
to have the children, population 
growth also will be stabilised. That’s 
something that China has shown«.
There’s a catch of course; this 
alternative kind of develppment in­
volves pretty drastic social change. 
It involves attacking the privilege 
of the elite, and not too many 
governing elites are very happy about 
that. It may also mean rejecting 
capitalism, for that is essentially a 
system which concentrates wealth 
and privilege in an investing class. 
And not too many affluent-western 
states are going to be delighted at 
that. What would happen if they 
all did a China? They might insist 
on us living within our own re­
sources. Could capitalism, which is 
so dependant on other poeple’s re­
sources, survive then?
Family planning is essential; and 
when people choose to limit their 
families, it * is important that the 
means are available to them. But 
population control is not a sub­
stitute for social change when it 
comes to curing poverty. It’s just 
another bid to keep the world as 
it is. And with the world as it 
js, who are we to say who there 
is too many of?
Cockies irked continued from page 1.
the lectern and read it, concluding 
with this miasma of quasi-Churchil- 
lian cliches: “All of us, no matter 
what section of the community we 
come from, have to make some sac­
rifices if we are to retain our great 
heritage as Australians.
“Let’s pull our belts in a notch or 
two, roll up our sleeves and get on 
with the job of keeping Australia the 
best country in the world.”
The farmers are revolting in Vic­
toria as well. The following is ex­
tracted from a letter that appeared 
in the Herald and Weekly Times 
group’s farming publications, The 
Weekly Times, Wednesday Septem­
ber 4, 1974. It was signed by Peter 
G. Richards, Worragalla, Femdale 
via Warragul; and 22 other fanners.
They’re talking about the gov­
ernment.
“We would now like to raise oiir 
voices and advise these gentlemen 
and the public at large that the 
shooting has already started and, 
furthermore, will be continued by us 
until we receive realistic prices for 
our produce . . .
"Why and what are we shooting? 
Well you may wonder at our action, 
particularly the housewives of this 
nation. However, we ask them. the 
question: Howcmuch has your food
bill declined in the past 12 months? 
Our wives inform us that there has 
been no reduction in prices in their 
experience, and we the producers 
wish to know why . .
. and we ask all farmers to 
join with us in shooting all calves, 
except those required for herd re­
placement purposes, at birth . . .
"The days of a cheap and plen­
tiful food supply which this nation 
has been accostomed to are rapidly 
coming to an end and the sooner 
this- country realises it the better.
"We for instance, have collec­
tively come to the decision to pull 
back on stock and cropping rates. We: 
are all planning to severely reduce
the amount of fertiliser we use and 
therefore our produce output will 
decline.
"We intend, to create chortages 
for both Home and foreign markets 
and, in the long term, to force the 
price increases we should hace re­
ceived long ago . .
Earlier in the meeting George 
Aird had voiced his fears of the 
meeting being a “oncer”.
“A v‘few weeks back,” he said, 
“they had a big meeting like this in 
Muswellbrook, but when they held 
.their follow-up meeting only five 
people turned up.”
The bush has yet to catch fire.
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Australia's m illion dollar racing industry
Our blooming hot and rich 
thoroughbred jungle
by Jenny Brown
Australia is a betting nation. On 
a per-head basis, we bet more each 
‘year than America or England would 
ever dream of. Our Totaliser Agency 
Board (TAB) has an annual turnover 
in the multimillions (a record 
$365,711,375.50 in the'last financial 
year of 1973/’74 — an increase of 
13.29% on the previous year’s re- 
cora), and the TAB turnover is 
probably equalled, or even outdone, 
by the licensed, on-course bookies 
and the unlicensed SP bookies. 
Australians (men, women and child­
ren) bet a total of $4,300,000,000 
in the 1970-’71 season (which are, 
the latest figures available) and this 
means on average that every Aust­
ralian bets $330 per year. By now, 
of course, this figure would be much 
higher.
All around the world, and striking­
ly in Australia, the racing industry 
is growing like a well nourished 
virus. Measured by the number of 
horses registered in the official Stud 
Book since 1971, our rate of growth 
has broken the ten per cent per 
annum rate. There are now over 
20,000 horses racing in Australia, 
with many times that number retired 
or taken straight to stud, and the 
cost of a thoroughbred yearling has 
roughly quadrupled in the last de­
cade or so . . . The Australian 
record price for both a filly ($90,000) 
and a colt ($80,000) were set at 
the ’74 Sydney Easter Yearling Sales. 
The average price of a yearling there 
was around $8,000.
We now have two “Million Dollar” 
horse trainers (that is, trainers who’ve 
been responsible for the training 
of horses together winning over a 
million in stake money) in the coun­
try — Bart Cummings and, Tommy 
Smith. Stakes available to horses 
running year round on country and 
city tracks have more than doubled 
since the ’65-’66 season to around 
$17 million nationally.
Our thoroughbred jungle would 
seem to be blooming hot and rich. 
However, things ain’t quite as they 
might seem.
The average racehorse is highly 
blessed if it manages to win back 
a tenth of its cost and feed bills, 
which is saying nought of the dough 
put out to train it in the physics 
involved in running around in clock­
wise or anticlockwise directions on 
a training track (depending on the 
state it’s in) with a jockey on its 
back. Besides losing owners, there 
are hundreds of trainers, apprentice 
and fully fledged jockeys, race clubs, 
horse breeders and breakers, and 
naturally punters, who’re investing 
a great deal of their time, effort 
and money into the racing industry 
with little or no return o f a bankable 
nature. These people are often in­
vesting themselves in the thorough­
bred jungle because they are sweetly 
but deeply addicted to the acrid 
smell of horses, “fast bucks”, or 
just plain gambling (directly or in­
directly), and/or because by now 
they know nothing else. But more 
of this later. What happens to the 
cash poured into the racing business, 
and who stands to win or lose, 
will be examined at greater length 
in Part Two of this article (hope­
fully in the next issue).
For now, let’s just attack the 
available reading on the subject. 
Us racehorse fiends (yes, me too) 
find several publications on the 
market to help us with out problem. 
However, to read everything avail­
able in the scramble for relevant 
information (Is American “Wonder 
Horse” Secretariat, infertile? Is 
Axolotl’s Pride, the joy of Werribbee, 
really just a plug? What will I bet
on now? Can I get rich overnight?) 
can be almost as dangerous as it 
can be helpful. Remember, those 
guys who' invent, print and publish 
the lovely, glossy,! chintzy maga­
zines which come out every month 
with champion racers and stallions 
in breathless colour on the front, 
those guys are aiming to sell you 
on the deal — lock, greed, sub­
scription and barrel. They want you 
hooked, they need you enchanted 
and grasping. All these magazines 
are buttered cover to cover with 
advertisements which holler, You 
can get rich! You can breed winners! 
You can feed your horse Bitty 
Pellets!
The aim of all this is to keep 
you buy-buy-buying, or more simply 
pay-pay-paying. It becomes extremely 
rare to find level headed, honest 
evaluations of horses (their breeding 
and performance on the racetrack) 
in certain of these publications. 
Stories tend to portraits in the 
probing Women's Weekly style, of 
well known (or aiming to be) 
trainers, jockeys and star horses . . . 
Some of these are so favourably 
tilted and positioned as to make 
your faintest cynicism a roaring 
suspicion of bribery, kickbacks and 
outright favouritism. The publica­
tions in this category are Racetrack 
(the richest looking, glossiest and 
most Disneyland), Turf, and Bred 
to Win (which may be deceased 
as a copy hasn’t hit the stands 
for months).
Racetrack "(60 cents) has been 
going for 28 years, and claims to 
be Australia’s longest standing sport­
ing magazine. Editor and publisher 
is Arthur Thorn (commerical mana­
ger, Jim Thorn); contributors are 
mostly regular and the mag. is a 
mass of columns from ail states, 
with one from race caller Bill Collins, 
one from New Zealand (Kiwi Capers), 
a “Horseword” (nine across — “beat 
Bunyula, Cresenti 1966 Corinthian 
Hep.”), four or five gorgeous colour 
plates (true pin ups) including a 
centre spread, a breeding section, 
a tips section — “Punting for Profit”, 
and other regulars; plus eight or 
so feature articles.
These last efforts never cease to
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amaze and delight me. Some of 
the titles from the July and August 
issues are “Gnomes at Casino? No — 
Read On”, “I’m Scarlet will be 
Flushed with Success”, “Ian Craig 
went to the dogs, was on the trot, 
and is now racing everywhere!”, 
“Round Tables going Around the 
World”, and “Sir Brian Crowley’s 
Flight in Racing took him Sky High”
(I’m Scarlet, Round Table, Flight 
and Sky High being well known race­
horses, although I almost hate to 
tell you that). However the titles 
are mere chicken feed when com­
pared to some o f the articles under
them . . . Anyone who has taken 
in 3UZ’s Bert Bryant doing his 
blazing pigs ’n’ donkeys Saturday 
arvo race calls can appreciate some 
of the more inbred slang of the 
trade (the nauseating sentimentality 
is something else again).
From the piece on race caller 
Ian Craig:
“Thrills and disappointments are 
a part and parcel of our lives, but 
there is always plenty of work to 
be done and there is plenty of that 
commodity to insure Ian has a busy 
schedule . . . And speaking of thrills 
Ian has seen enough brilliant horses 
during his career to make him grate-
H ollyw ood  turns on its magic
Tough guys for
by Tim Pigott
Hollywood’s First Law of Enter­
tainment must go something like 
this: as times get harder, escapism 
becomes more popular — more 
magic — for the moviegoing masses 
, than ever. While the rest of us 
combat the boredom and banality 
of everyday life, Paul Newman, Steve 
McQueen and Robert Redford just 
keep boyishly beating the whole 
thing and still packing in the crowds 
for month after month.
I’ve always been a sucker for 
the Triumph of the Human Spirit 
Over Adversity in Panavision and 
Technicolour but five months of 
Steve McQueen’s ice-cold* resolute 
blue eyes in Papillon still seems 
like an overdose. But that’s how 
long this Boy's Own all-male ad­
venture epic has been running. 
Papillon is the film of the crim 
with the butterfly tattoo on his 
(hairy) chest who escaped — three 
times in the movie but about 17 
in the book — from the infamous 
French prison, Devil’s Island. If 
endless escapes start to loose their 
appeal, all this movie levaes you 
with is the close (but overtly non- 
sexual) friendship between Steve 
McMacho as the tough resourceful 
man of action, and the strange, 
limping, dirty little counterfeiter 
who is, of course; Dustin Hoffman 
doing another Great Character Role.
As their friendship is about the 
only human moment sustained 
through the gilm, it seems odd that 
their friendship isn’t sexual as well 
when you think of all the prison 
literature which has been recorded. 
But, then, this is just another movie 
about ‘the man they couldn’t keep 
locked up’. The Lone Ranger again, 
still masked, for all we get to know 
about who he is, except for his 
undoubted courage and perseverance.
Arid now for something exactly 
the same: The Sting, which has 
been running almost seven months. 
Paul Newman (New Man? They must 
be kidding!) and Robert Redford 
win over the . whole farpily, and 
evidently, a sizeable rather cultist 
hip-romantic following, as two 
charming con men who rip off a 
wealthy Irish crook. It’s necessary 
to mention that this is much better
as a film, with some nice inventive 
ideas from director George Roy Hill, 
and good acting from Robert Shaw 
as the Irish crook and Paul Newman 
as the Senior Hero. Incidentally, 
the idea of the anti-hero hasn’t 
really happened in Hollywood — 
heroes are still larger than life. The 
surface appearance of amerika in 
the depression is well captured, but 
Redford-Newman (expertly cast iri 
the perfect vehicle to recreate their 
smash hit as Butch Cassidy and 
the Sundance Kid) are doing ok.
In an era when the bigger crooks 
(Nixon & Co.) are getting a bad 
press, the small time charming and 
romantic crook becomes the hero 
who beats the system, which we 
all know is bad anyway, with in-, 
dividual daring, with tongue in cheek, 
and thus enacts and keeps alive 
oUr -absurd fantasies of the trium­
phant individual against seemingly 
impossible odds.
It’s as if we’re still watching all 
those Westerns: only the time and 
place have been changed; the charac­
ters are still exactly the same. They 
can be recognised by their granite 
jaws and white smiling teeth. Ancf 
by the way they know all the angles 
and never get taken down by any­
one . . .
A Celluloid Man is stjll a Cellu­
loid Man even though everywhere 
else we all seem to be in trouble! 
And despite the effect of the women’s 
movement in the last few years, 
it’s curious to watch, these all-male 
adventure movies being revived: a 
world that just about excludes wo­
men totally. The message seems to 
be — if women are getting it together 
“outside”, they can still be excluded 
from one’s fantasies. .
After these two efforts, Sydney 
Lumet’s Serpico, a film about cor­
ruption in the New York Police 
Department, sounded really interest­
ing, but -it’s just another Western 
too, really. Al* Pacino plays the 
tough, downtown Sir Galahad in 
this little moral fable in which the 
Holy Grail is Honesty in the Police 
Department. Serpico is a. very hip 
man (the film tells us) but he doesn’t 
have a tattoo on his chest. Perhaps 
a significant difference in this story 
is that Serpico has at least two 
close relationships with women 
worked into the film. Throughout
ful for his close association with 
the business.
“ ‘Tplloch is the best horse I 
have ever seen,’ jj Ian claimed. ‘He 
was a freak, fair dinkum he was . . . 
I’ve always had a soft spot for
a horse called Valerius. Oh he wasn’t 
a champion I don?t suppose; but 
by gee he was a terrific horse. I 
could have cried when he was just 
beaten in the Sydney Cup by Grand 
Garry. What year was that? Was 
it 1961?’ he queried as he moved 
over to his bookshelf and took down 
a Miller's Guide."
From an article on Sydney ap­
prentice jockey Malcolm Johnston 
comes this self-told story:
“ ‘Geez, I had some falls ¿hough. 
It was unreal. The boss and I lost 
count.
“ ‘It had a funny side too. If 
sometimes "I seemed reluctant at 
getting back on you could hear 
the boss as far away' as Randwick 
urging, me to do so. He didn’t 
believe in mucking aboU’t.
“ ‘. . . I was with the world’s 
best trainer of apprentices and knew 
how hard it was to get a spot in 
his stable and didn’t want to throw 
away the opportunity . . . But when 
I saw myself with a leg in plaster 
and head- in bandages, I had to 
look at it from Mum’s point of 
view.’ ”
This is the general approach of 
many of the Racetrack pieces. There 
is a certain “boyish” appeal . . . 
Racetrack has also many more factual 
articles between its silky covers, but 
I have yet to read anything seriously 
questioning the desirability of choos­
ing any of the “exciting new sires” 
available for the season, using certain 
products for feeding available, betting 
under particular “systems” (although 
one of these is endorsed every issue — 
this month’s is “The Las Vegas 
Plan -  The Double-H Method”), 
or truthfully any aspect of the 
exhilirating horseflesh business. Race­
track never conducts or reports upon 
investigations of rigged racing, horse­
doping, or similar criminal activities 
associated regularly with the indus­
try. To Racetrack, the world of 
thoroughbred racing is a glamorous, 
glorious, winning affair, a story of 
hard earned successes seen through 
misty pink eyes and horseshoes of 
roses. But in this way, they are
not alone.
Turf Monthly (50 cents) covers 
a variety of racing subjects, in­
cluding pages on trotting and grey­
hounds (whereas its competitor runs 
only “tips” on these). As in Race­
track, there is about a 50/50 mixture 
of racing and breeding articles; 
however shortage of space makes 
Turf's articles smaller and less de­
tailed. Interesting pieces have been
run in the last two issues on the 
country’s female jockeys, who have 
only recently been given the right 
to race at all in metropolitan race 
meets (although only in women’s 
races and with novelty awards of 
perfume and bikinis, et al). A useful 
Ratings guide is printed every issue, 
which rates hundreds of sprinters, 
stayers, and three year olds alpha­
betically with a handicapper’s weight 
in kilos . \  . the object being to 
compare any comparable runners 
and systematically compute the odds 
of one horse beating the other (if 
you can get into punting as a com­
puterised game).
For the more ambitious and rich 
there are breeding oriented maga­
zines like The Australasian Stud and 
Stable ($1.00).
This one, printed on fine quality 
glossy paper as compared to the 
tacky newsprint of Racetrack and 
Turf, runs to around 90 pages and 
is full of ads., which are however 
interesting to the true breeding en- 
thusiast/fanatic. If you must know 
that the winner of the 1974 English 
Oaks was a horse called Polygamy 
sired by Reform from a mare called 
Seventh Bride (the odd laff, quite 
unintentional, can be wrenched 
forth), then this is the magazine 
for you.
It runs the pedigrees of the 
winners of a handful of the world’s 
great classic races, along with de­
tailed histories/ancestories of new 
sires around the country. The racing 
news presented is, all related to the 
relations of the proud winners, who 
are related to stallions available for 
you to make, daddies of your future 
champs, and so on; but this is the 
way of it all. BUY! 'Consume! This 
may be your big chance, etc.. Still, 
this is what prospective Melbourne 
Cup winner owriers want to hear. .  . 
There are also good bits on “Blood 
and Iron in the Thoroughbred”, 
and “The Lame Horse” in the recent 
July/August issue, and a thing called 
“Victorian Jumps Action” for 
steeplechase and hurdle fans.
Style of articles is straight ahead 
and informative, with some attempt 
at flashy layout. There is a colour 
advertising section at centre . . . The 
stallions all loqk quite beautiful (to 
horse-pervs); their blown-glass legs 
arranged to best advantage like old 
English hunting swap cards, or silk, 
poodles staring nobly into the out­
back blue. You can always see one 
of the stud master’s trampled shoes 
as he pretends to be out of the 
picture. But I digress.
So on to Australian Thoroughbreds 
(80 cents) which is my favourite. 
It runs to about 104 all-quality 
glossy pages, and has a stuff, one 
imagines, of iinebred descendants
of the Aga Khan, the Master of 
,the Kensington Hunt Club of 1887, 
or Queen Victoria at the very least. 
These people know what they are 
talking about, although too well bred 
to state it outright. Australian 
Thoroughbreds is in its 23rd year 
of publication, and comes out, like 
Stud and, Stable, six times a year.
It features an intelligent editorial, 
photographs and pedigrees of winners 
(crossing that dramatic finish line) 
of the major previous season’s races, 
plus incredibly minute detail of the 
sales of yearlings throughout Aust­
ralia. It runs notes from racing 
countries all over the world, and 
prints Austform, a ratings system 
comparable to England’s Timeform 
(which sets an international guide 
as to the racing worth o f British 
thoroughbreds. Its purpose is for 
breeding potential, in the long term, 
rather than punting potential, in 
the short term).
Australian Thoroughbreds is also 
responsible, for instigating one of 
the most important listings available 
to prospective breeders and racing 
fans in general — that of the 
Average Earnings Index. The AIE 
gives the mean earnings (in a year) 
of runners sired by a particular 
stallion, compared to the average 
earned by all the horses running 
in Australia in that year. This way, 
we can see that the Australian-bred 
sire Todman fathered 56 runners 
in the ’72-’73 season which together 
won $244,859; giving him an AIE 
of 5.12 (compared with the national 
average of 1.0). This was very nifty.
On the Cumulative Earnings Index 
however (compiled and avergaed 
since 1965), the Victorian stallion 
Showdown ranks top sire with an 
index of 5.48, making him almost 
five and a half times superior to 
the average sire standing in Aust­
ralia. This has 1 not escaped his 
owners’ attention, as Showdown’s 
service fee has now been lifted to 
a staggering $9,000.
The breeding of thoroughbred 
horses is not only a game of luck 
and determination. It’s an exact 
science, and the average weekend 
punter is not into it. If you can 
get beyond fanaticism, if you are 
dogged, inspired even religious about 
racehorses and their hypnotic pedi­
grees which sWay like the patterns 
of the King Cobra through the ages, 
this' is the rhagazine for you. The 
writers are so “of the Centuries” 
they even misspell the names of 
our ’74 champs which I find rather 
touching. There is a danger, how­
ever; they may all just pass away 
in their sleep one night (while 
dreaming of Becher’s Brook) and 
the Australian Thoroughbreds will 
be no more . It .
tough times
the film everyone calls each other 
‘dumb fucks’ and ‘motherfuckers’ 
but when another cop calls Serpico 
a ‘cocksucker’, he recoils wide-eyed 
in horror. I mean, times have 
changed: you can call a man a 
dumb fuck or a motherfucker but 
if you call him a cocksucker you 
gotta reach for your phallic symbol.
Serpico is an undercover cop who 
dresses like a hippie, arrests criminals 
who all seem to be black, and once, 
roughs up somebody he arrests but 
it turns out to be a cop killer 
anyway.
Serpico is evidently the only 
honest cop in the entire police 
force.* Even more strange: although 
he comes from a poor Italian-àmeri- 
kan background and his whole 
family seem to be cops, he is 
amazed to discover police corrup­
tion! In fact, Serpico is the most 
unsuccessful Lone Individualist ever. 
He can’t even get a posse together 
to run the villains out of town.
You still can’t fight City Hall. 
Thè best you can hope for is to 
publish your memoirs and brood 
in exile in Switzerland about how 
other cops set you up to be shot. 
Reformists are having a hard time 
these days.
There are a million stories in 
the Naked City, and this one must 
have been more j  interesting as a 
book, because it’s a corny and rather 
insidious movie.
* • * *
All these movies have been big 
. money makers. Yet, Francis Ford 
Coppola’s excellent The Conversation 
ran only for something like ten 
days in Melbourne. It’s director does 
an infinitely superior job to either 
of the other three films and Gene 
Haekman is excellent as Harry Caul 
who earns a living by taping and 
filming people as the ‘best bugger 
on the West Coast’. The film has 
an amazing sequence where video, 
film, tape recorders, are shown as 
conventional technology for private 
investigation. It was wierd watching 
a story based on tapes and power 
with Watergate in mind, so don’t 
miss this movie if it shows up again 
anywhere. The claustrophobic in­
teriors and lighting effects m ^ e it 
a very unusual and interesting film. A l Pacino as Serpico, described as “a law n' order hippie".
s
Pase fi THE DIGGER
THU isnoT
by Frank Starrs
Divine Light Mission Public Relations 
Officer for Victoria, in a letter to 
Digger, June 27 1973.
As the activities of the mission 
create greater public reaction, your 
paper will be responsible for ac­
curate and clear interprelation and 
communication . . .
John C. H. Perry,
“Religion is the relaxa-tab of the 
masses. ” — A. Robertson.
The Story So Far:
Born into a Catholic family the 
eldest of nine, my earliest memory 
is a picture of Jesus crucified. I 
asked my father about it and he 
explained that it was God who came 
down to Earth and was killed for 
our sins.
Later on I joined a Catholic 
seminary and trained to be a priest 
for three and a half years. But 
when my father died I left the 
seminary and gradually drifted into 
a life of drugs and debauchery 
interspersed with revolution, flowers, 
acting and writing. I feature in the 
film Dalmas, screaming on a lone­
some beach.
Too much LSD sent me right 
around the bend in ways too horrific 
to mention until I suddenly found 
myself suited, married to Maggie, 
settled in a solid job at Feedwell 
Foods, and meditating three hours 
a morning to still my “crazy mind”. 
Religion had returned to my life.
I began to have experiences of 
God, give up sex, hear voices, see 
visions, talk to trees, and do all 
the other things that dottily ecstatic 
religious maniacs do. We had a baby 
and when he was three months old 
Maggie went beserk with too much 
religion and was carted off to Royal 
Park by the police. I looked after 
the baby (David), and over the next 
two months of Maggie being drugged 
into a zombie and my losing all 
my friends, I was gradually thrown 
more and more into the realisation 
that I was totally alone in the 
world. And that I could not handle. 
When would God come and rescue 
me?
Now Read On:
I was staying at my mother’s 
place in Adelaide. Maggie had re­
turned but was constantly in a 
drugged stupor. My mother said it 
was all my fault because I had 
left the Church and had never 
thought of anyone but myself.
I was looking after David. One 
night he was crying and I suddenly 
didn’t have the strength or the will 
any more to comfort him. I just 
left him. Next morning I didn’t 
get out of bed (I had been a five 
or six o’ clock riser for the previous 
18 months) because I couldn’t see 
any reason to. I couldn’t understand 
why God had put me in such a 
mess.
Then the name Guru Maharaj 
Ji popped into my head. Three of 
my sisters had taken knowledge 
and were proselytising me. Now it 
seemed there was nowhere else to 
go. I got out of bed singing the 
Beatles’ song “Help, I need some­
body, etc.” and rushed down to 
the local Divine Light Mission where 
my sisters welcomed me with open 
arms. It was nice to have someone 
welcome me. I thought “Here is 
where I belong”. Mahatma Padar- 
thanand Ji was arriving the next 
day to give knowledge and I wanted 
to get it. “People who want peace 
get it,” says Guru Maharaj Ji. Boy, 
did I want it! But apparently I 
was going to have to wait. My 
sister Mary hinted darkly about the 
vanity of my previous attempts to 
reach God. Regional Secretary John 
MacGregor explained what a great 
bar subtle spiritual egos like mine 
were to fully appreciating the know­
ledge.
Then the marvellous Mahatma 
arrived. He is a true religious 
fanatic. Brought up in a devoted 
Indian family, he began to seek 
for knowledge at the age of ten. 
He has been . to many gurus in 
India, spending his time massaging 
them, sitting at their feet, pros­
trating, etc., trying to wrest their 
secrets from them. But he maintains 
they were all cheaters except Guru 
Maharaj Ji. Now at the ripe age 
of 22, he was Guru Maharaj Ji’s 
only mahatma in Australia, and 
dispenses the priceless knowledge.
I fell in love with him at first 
sight. But I was kept from him 
by his minions. He was surrounded 
by a tight web of security, grim­
faced young men in suits keeping 
the masses at bay. Only those chosen 
by the Regional Secretary’ were 
allowed to enquire for knowledge — 
generally those who had attended 
30 satsangs and done plenty of 
service.
Satsang occurs every night for 
two hours. People who have taken 
knowledge, ie. premies, can give 
satsang by Guru Maharaj Ji’s grace. 
Satsang means “company of truth”. 
Anything they say is true. It is 
not their words, but Guru Maharaj 
Ji speaking through them.
Service is a remarkable institu­
tion, of which more later. It seems 
to mainly refer to doing what DLM 
authorities tell you to do, especially 
such things as cleaning toilets, 
washing cars, etc.. Regional Secre­
taries are often heard to sigh that 
they wished their service was not 
the difficult one of telling people 
what to do, but rather the easy 
one of doing what one is told.
was a heroin pusher who took 
knowledge at the very heart of 
DLM in Prem Nagar (City of Love), 
India.
Neville set up the World Peace 
Corps in Australia. Long hair was 
considered as manifestation of ego, 
as were beads, make up, and all 
trappings of hippiness. Any premie 
who did not wear a suit (male) 
or modest long dress (female) was 
a semi-premie or a hippy-premie or 
a freaked out-premie. No one was 
allowed to react to anything. For
_,
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John MacGregor explained to us 
waiters that by keeping us from
knowledge he was simply acting 
as the hands of Guru Maharaj Ji. 
Finally the Mahatma emerged. I
begged for knowledge (and I mean 
begged). He explained how Guru
Maharaj Ji gave practical experience. 
Anything I had had before was 
simply theory. O.K. I thought, why 
not? I must belong. Truth after
all does not lie in words.
The Mahatma continued to say 
that I must attend a lot of satsang 
to get the theory of knowledge 
before I could get the practical. 
And of course the service.
The DLM spiel is that this know­
ledge is purely an experience — 
you don’t have to change your be­
liefs to get it. But in fact knowledge 
depends upon accepting a network 
of beliefs — or at least accepting 
that the network of beliefs is not 
to be criticised. And one of those 
beliefs is that the network does 
not in fact exist. The price of 
knowledge is thus to accept double­
think.
I saw the film Who is Guru 
Maharaj Ji? that night — the night 
of his Second Coming which never 
happened. Thousands of dollars and 
an extraordinary amount of organisa­
tion and energy was put into pre­
paring for the Second Coming in 
October 1973. Tickets were being 
sold at the Rainbow Theatre in 
Adelaide and the Mahatma got 
“messages” to hire Merqorial Drive 
— a huge, open air stadium in 
Adelaide — but the Secretary, a 
more moderate man, hired the 
Adelaide Town Hall. Which turned 
out to be less than a quarter full.
Premies were doing service 24 
hours a day. The World Peace Corps 
was the official organisation for 
getting everyone together. Here the 
name Neville Acland must not go 
unmentioned. I am very fond of 
Neville. He is the most extraor­
dinarily convincing person I have 
ever met. He arrived in Melbourne 
in early 1973 after experiencing 
DLM organisation in England. He
“react” read “be unwilling to follow 
the World Peace Corps way of life”. 
Ego was the great barrier to realisa­
tion of knowledge. Ego was crushed 
by obedience and celibacy.
David Lovejoy, National Secre­
tary, wrote a version of the American 
Ashram Manual, and this manual 
of rules was more or less enforced 
in all ashrams. All money earned 
by premies went to DLM, which 
ran the ashrams financially. Each 
ashram had a housemother and a 
secretary-. The DLM treasurers, ac­
cording to Mahatma Padarthanand, 
had to be misers. And they were, 
But they still overspent, and by 
the time of the Second Coming 
DLM was heavily in debt. Im­
mediately after the Second Coming 
didn’t occur, the migration to 
America for Millenium ’73 on No­
vember 7, 8 and 9 at the Houston 
Astrodome began.
It was a debacle. Premies ex­
pected that they would all return 
as mahatmas, or that flying saucers 
would come down, or that the end 
of the world would occur, or that 
Guru Maharaj Ji would perform a 
great miracle which would prove 
to the whole world that he was 
the Lord of the Universe. All that 
happened was that Guru Maharaj 
Ji sat on a huge stage and was 
adored by the thousands of premies 
present. Before Millenium my sister 
Cathy had been typing day and 
night in the Melbourne office. After 
Millenium there was nothing to do. 
The. ashram system quickly began 
to crumble. Soon there were only 
one or two ashrams in each city. 
But it remained part of the official 
mythology that only the ashram 
premie was “really” practising know­
ledge. They were the “strong 
premies”. Others weren’t so strong.
But I was convinced. I began 
to push all other attachments from 
my mind. It was too much for' 
Maggie. She took David and left.
I realised that God was One, Truth 
was One, Devotion was One, and 
Guru Maharaj Ji was IT. I spent 
the last of my money on a plane
fare to Melbourne following Ma­
hatma Ji. I had spent all my life 
in fear and hate and I was going 
to get rid of it by hook or by 
crook. Everything else hadn’t worked 
and if the Lord of the Universe 
couldn’t save me, who could?
I went to the Divine Residence 
in Melbourne, walked past security 
and astonished premies muttering 
“Where there’s a will there’s a way” , 
went into the Mahatma’s room and 
demanded knowledge. He said 'he 
would know when I was ready, 
that I had to trust him. I said 
I wasn’t leaving his side until he 
gave me knowledge. Time passed. 
He went to sing Arti with the 
premies (devotional song worshipping 
Guru Maharaj Ji as God. “Creator, 
preserver, destroyer, bow their heads 
and pray to you”, etc.). After Arti 
he ordered me to leave the Divine 
Residence. I wouldn’t. He went into 
the bathroom. And then he had 
me. Because I wouldn’t follow him 
there. After a while he poked his 
head out grinning and told me it 
would be more comfortable for me 
if I sat down.
The premies were trying to per­
suade me to go. They got me a 
chair and something to eat. I was 
caught in the depths of a terrible 
fear and despair. I wanted Guru 
Maharaj Ji to get me out of it. 
They talked and talked to me, 
mostly very gently, sometimes a 
bit rough. Mahatma Ji stayed in 
the bathroom.
Eventually they were just telling 
me to go. But I wouldn’t. Then 
a light seemed to pierce the dark­
ness. Mahatma Ji had said I should 
trust him rather than my own 
judgement. And he wanted me to 
go. I got up and walked out. And 
suddenly it was spring. I had sur­
rendered to Guru Maharaj Ji. Every­
thing was alright.
I spent the next two months 
doing full time service in DLM’s 
Soul Food Shop. In this way I 
legally kept out of the thing in 
DLM that was most obnoxious to 
me — World Peace Corps. WPC
organised service for people — like 
cleaning offices, cars, etc., arranging 
flowers for the satsang hall, doing 
nursery for children during satsang 
(very hateful to me — even in the 
Catholic church children are allowed 
into mass), and doing security. 
Security involved keeping a watch 
on DLM property and personnel, 
making sure they were undamaged.
In London, and I believe in Sydney, 
security personnel did karate train­
ing. In India the WPC wore uni­
forms and did goosestep marches 
in formaiion. Guru Maharaj Ji had 
a general’s uniform which he wore 
in his position as WPC Commander- 
in-Chief.
I wouldn’t have minded security 
so much if it hadn’t been regarded 
as compulsory — of course if it 
weren’t compulsory no one would 
do it. To do this obnoxious sort 
of stuff, however, was regarded as 
the ego-crushing necessary to prepare 
one for knowledge.
I was really blissing out on Guru 
Maharaj Ji. I was in a safe environ­
ment where I could sing to him, 
love him, think about him, talk 
about him, and know that he was 
looking after me and I didn’t have 
to be afraid of anything. Soon the 
confidence in myself that I had 
lost began to return. “At the Feet 
of the Master you” can really let 
it go.”
Finally it was Christmas and Ma­
hatma Ji came. I spent ten glorious 
days sitting at his feet and soaking 
the vibes and on December 27 I 
took knowledge. I hadn’t thought 
much about knowledge* — it was 
Guru Maharaj Ji I was interested 
in. Four meditation techniques are 
revealed. I am prepared to reveal 
them to anyone who wants them 
(the punishment for this is that 
I shall come back as a bat in my 
next lifetime. I am a spiritual mur­
derer both of myself and the person 
to whom I reveal the techniques. 
Anyone who revealed the techniques 
would return as a bat because bats 
excrete from their mouths. Just as 
they had given forth only evil words 
in this life, so they would give 
forth excrement in the next. And 
they would be condemned to live 
blind in the darkness).
Light, music, word and nectar 
are said to be revealed. And, true 
enough, they are revealed, though 
the word is a tricky one. “In the 
beginning was the word, and the 
word was with God, and the word 
was God” . This word is unspeakable, 
and it is the name of God, the 
origin of all things. It is a mystery 
mentioned in nearly all scriptures. 
Someone who has realised know­
ledge is supposed to be “on the 
word” all the time.
A familiar catchphrase in DLM 
is “Get on the word”. Its motive 
is generally to shut someone up.
It is impossible to both speak and 
ft> the word technique at the same 
time.
The one. that really got me was 
the light. I am susceptible to visions, 
in the same way that other people 
are susceptible to writing poems, 
or having good fucks, or kicking 
goals in football; but this light really 
astounded me. I seemed to be 
zooming through a vast kaleido­
scopic space rather similar to the 
one at the end of 2001. Then I 
saw a bright white sun which came 
closer and closer until it filled my 
whole vision. It was searingly bright. 
“Brighter than a million suns” is 
how they usually describe it, and 
it certainly seems like that. For 
a few seconds I saw Guru Maharaj 
ji’s face in the middle of it.
As soon as I had knowledge I 
went to Adelaide and started to 
meditate. I kept away from the 
ashramers and service addicts. A 
lot of premies aren’t really very 
interested in meditating. They take 
the light as proof of Guru Maharaj 
Ji’s Godhead and then simply fit 
into the hierarchy of DLM as 
obedient servants.
Soon, however, I began to feel 
that I had a mission to change
DLM, and I felt I would have Gi 
Maharaj Ji’s blessing to do tl 
I had long conversations with 
old friend, Errol Vieth, who 1 
been Regional Secretary of Quee 
land but had dropped out of 
ashram system and was very an 
about the unfeeling stupidity 
the most orthodox premies.
I began to give revolutionary : 
sang, deliberately contradicting D 
cliches. One night I came in w 
a toy tommy gun, shot down secui 
and administration, said “ fuck” : 
“cunt” in the satsang chair, 
nounced Neville as a power mar 
and revealed (what was true) t 
the Regional Secretary had b 
fucking on the sly with my si: 
(Sorry, kids. But Mahatma Ji s, 
that nothing is hidden.)
I was carted out bodily 
ejected. Then two security r 
stayed outside with me to s 
me going back in.
I was in a curious positior 
couldn’t do without Guru Mah 
Ji, but I refused to believe t 
he would think I was wrong. ' 
“strong premies” couldn’t urn 
stand me at all. I thought t 
might understand some of it, 
they didn’t seem to understan
In  my devotional fever I ( 
on some premie friends 
That brought a sud
The most convincing 
person is a heroin pusher 
who’s taken knowledge
The punii 
is that T l 
a batir
bit. This was because the ’ 
existence of a guru setup is 
pendant on a fixed hierarchy 
fixed rules and regulations. This 
a fact I could not, or would 
come to terms with.
By this time I was having s- 
very high meditations. The one 
to get over all my problems 
seemed, was to be a mahatma. 1 
I would bypass the bureauc 
I began to believe I w< 
mahatma and offered to give pe 
knowledge. Satsang was a circus 
this time. The premies loved 
performances. The Regional S< 
tary took a holiday in the cour 
But no one really believed me.
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even myself. Sometimes I would 
be as high as a kite, believing myself 
to be God-realised. Then at other 
times I would be in darkest despair.
Then Bal Bhagwan Ji arrived.
Guru Maharaj Ji has three bro­
thers, Bal Bhagwan Ji, Bhole Ji, 
and Raja Ji, who were supposed 
to be, respectively, Vishnu the pre­
server, Shiva the destroyer, and 
Brahma the creator, the three mem­
bers of the Hindu ruling trinity 
of Gods. Mata Ji, their mother, 
was the Holy Mother of Creation 
(like Mother Mary, Kali, etc.), and 
Guru Maharaj Ji was the Father 
of All, supposedly never previously 
incarnated. Bal Bhagwan Ji, or 
Vishnu, was the one who had in­
carnated as Rama, Krishna, Buddha, 
Jesus, Mohammed, etc.
It was of immense importance 
to me that Jesus was coming to 
Adelaide! The day of his arrival 
I was counting the minutes to his 
touchdown. Nothing could hold me 
down. As he walked through the 
airport lounge. I ran mesmerised Up 
to him and for a few giddy seconds 
was walking alongside him saying 
“ Hello, I love you. Hello, I love 
you” . He didn’t say anything. I
ailed the police 
smoking dope.
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don’t suppose I would have either, 
in his position.
I raced to the' ashram and got 
there before him, then followed 
right on his heels past security, but 
was stopped at the door by a glance 
from Mahatma Padarthanand.
I went away, but couldn’t stop 
thinking about him. At satsang, I 
heard he called for Errol. I was 
cut to the quick. I wanted him 
to call for me. I raced to the ashram 
and tried to get in. The security 
men held me down. I was calling 
out “Bal Bhagwan Ji, Bal Bhagwan 
Ji, call off your thugs. Bal Bhagwan 
Ji, Bal Bhagwan Ji, Bal Bhagwan Ji”.
Mahatma radarthanand came out
and took me in. I was muttering 
“Thank you, thank you” , over and 
over. He was sitting on a couch.
I . prostrated and kissed his feet.
He was giving Errol a dressing 
down. “No society is perfect . . . 
Criticism of the existing order does 
no good . . . Love is the only 
way to change things, etc..”
It was unreal. I felt like I was 
in a time warp. I had a choice 
between me and him.
He turned to me. I said I didn’t 
want to criticise, I just wanted 
to give everything to him. He said 
that what Descartes said was not 
true — it was not “I think, therefore 
I am” , but “I am, therefore I think”.
I asked about being a mahatma.
I said I saw people in pain and 
wanted to help them. He said that 
then I must lead them to know­
ledge. I was married so I could 
not be a mahatma. He got me to 
read a passage in the Bible where 
Simon .Magus offers the apostles 
money if they will give him the 
power to give knowledge. The 
apostles condemn him.
Through all this I was in an 
extraordinary state of calm and 
bliss. He was my Lord. That was 
all. Next morning when I woke 
up I decided I had to leave DLM.
I went and spoke to Errol. After 
we had talked for a while we 
decided we had both been Judases 
to Guru: Maharaj Ji.
Bal Bhagwan Ji gave satsang the 
next two nights. I was entranced 
by him — completely in a dream. 
His every gesture held worlds of 
meaning. He was God. My heart 
overflowed with love. He shone 
with radiant radiant light.
Later on I kissed his feet and 
he spoke with me again. He laughing­
ly called me a lawbreaker and I 
melted in bliss. When we were 
singing songs to him at satsang he 
looked at me and laughed, and 
pointed me out to Mahatma Rajesh- 
war. Nothing more wonderful had 
ever happened to me in my whole 
life.
From then on my whole life 
was Guru Maharaj Ji. Maggie had . 
returned to me and decided to take 
knowledge. But I really didn’t care 
about her at all. L had one con­
suming passion. I meditatecf and 
meditated. I did everything I was 
supposed to do, even surrendered 
my mind into believing everything 
I was supposed to believe. Bliss 
became my only concern. I was 
convinced that Guru Maharaj Ji 
could lead me to a state where I 
would experience nothing but bliss, 
where there would be an end of 
freak outs, fear and pain.
My devotion reached fever pitch.
I became a perfect premie. Some 
premies I was living with were 
smoking dope, and I called the 
police on them. Fortunately nothing 
came of it. But that brought a sudden 
halt to things. I knew I had done 
the wrong thing. Maggie decided 
to leave me again.
So now I was alone with Guru 
Maharaj Ji, and a great pain began 
to grow in me, and as I meditated 
that would be all that was there. 
At Guru Puja with all the premies 
together in Melbourne I was rocketed 
very high, and that great gaping 
hole became unbearable. I cried all 
during one programme. We all ex­
pected Guru Maharaj Ji to be there, 
but he wasn’t.
I began to write to Guru Maharaj 
Ji, begging him for samadhi, which 
is supposed to be the ultimate state 
of bliss. I had by now joined a 
Divine Light Centre, and it was 
nothing but a centre of bad vibes. 
Premies were continually ordering 
each other to do things, and trying 
to get each other to obey rules. 
The food we were given was based 
on some ridiculous health food trip. 
Everyone was supposed to be earning 
as much money as possible, and 
doing either full time service or 
having a full time job. It was com­
pulsory to go propagating on Satur­
day mornings, ie. ram DLM propa­
ganda down Saturday shoppers’ 
throats. Also one was supposed to 
go jumbling, ie. knocking door to 
door to collect old clothes etc., 
to sell in Divine Sales, an enterprise 
which was blessed by Guru Maharaj 
Ji.
I was now losing control of
myself — all I was conscious of 
was pain and the bliss that could 
fill it. I spent more and more time 
in the meditating room — that was 
the only escape from service. I was 
finding it totally impossible to get 
a job. I kept remembering Bal 
Bhagwan Ji’s words — “We are in 
the world not to talk of the world, 
but to talk of that power and 
energy”. I wanted liberation.
Then one night I was talking 
about everything that Bal Bhagwan 
Ji and Mahatma Rajeshwar had said 
and I suddenly realised that I 
thought it was a pack of lies. There 
was something else that was bother­
ing me — a particularly gross example 
of doublethink. Guru Maharaj Ji 
had married his secretary, a tall, 
blonjde 24 year old westerner. The. 
stories went that his mother Mata Ji 
hadn’t approved and had quarrelled 
with Guru Maharaj Ji. She had re­
turned to India and so had Bal 
Bhagwan Ji and Bhole Ji. Some 
said that Mata Ji was- dead, and 
that Guru Maharaj Ji’s new wife 
Marolyn was now Holy Mother. 
Others said that Mata Ji had de­
nounced Guru Maharaj Ji and said 
that Bal Bhagwan was now the 
Perfect Master — so that Indian 
DLM was now quite separate from 
western DLM. Raja Ji had remained 
in the west because he too had 
married a westerner and was spending 
all his time honeymooning.
Whatever the truth of the matter, 
Guru Maharaj Ji had sent out a 
letter declaring all agya (commands) 
of Holy Family to be null and 
void unless confirmed by him. Mata 
Ji had made an attempt to recall 
all mahatmas to India. Some had 
gone, some hadn’t. All pictures of 
Holy Family except of Guru Ma­
haraj Ji and Marolyn were ordered 
to be taken down.
One night I walked out of the 
centre determined never to return.
I was stopped by a cop who asked 
my name and address. I thought 
that perhaps Guru Maharaj Ji’s 
power over me was now so great 
that I would never get away. I 
contemplated suicide or, less dras­
tically, putting myself in mental 
hospital. I returned and spent - all 
next day in bed. Next night I 
couldn’t listen to satsang. I went 
out with Maggie to some old friends’ 
place and had the best time I had 
had in . . . ten million years. I 
started to feel as though I had 
been spending time in a lunatic 
asylum, and maybe my cure was 
imminent — I would soon be out 
of it.
One day I went into the hippy 
house next door. There was no one 
home, so I put on Dylan’s Bringing 
It All Back Home. I listened to 
“Mr. Tambourine Man”, “Gates of 
Eden”, “ It’s Alright Ma” and “It’s 
All Over Now Baby Blue” , and I 
started to cry and cry and cry. 
And then I was dancing through 
the house, laughing and crying.
“The vagabond who's knocking at
your door
Is standing in the clothes that you
once wore,
Strike another match 
Start anew
'Cause it's all over now, baby blue."
I had been begging for samadhi 
and now I had it. But it wasn’t 
what I had thought. I had never 
needed Guru Maharaj Ji in the first 
place, or his heaven. The only thing 
keeping me out of heaven was my 
trying to get into it.
There wasn’t any samadhi. Sama­
dhi is illusion. The word was un­
speakable alright. The name of God 
was nothing. There was no God.
I was .happy. I was free. And 
suddenly that pain was gone. And 
all I had to do was play. I had 
been trying to conquer my mind, 
but all the time it was my mind 
conquering my mind. I had been 
trying to surrender to Guru'Maharaj 
Ji because I thought that only he 
could save me. But I didn’t need 
to be saved. I was created perfect 
and had always been perfect. The 
mind is all-powerful. If it thinks 
. I am perfect, I am. If it doesn’t, 
I am not. x
So now I’ve stopped going to 
satsang and stopped doing service. 
It was a very wierd trip. I hope 
I don’t ever have to do anything 
like it again.
There is nothing fantastic about 
so called religious experience. “God 
is a concept by which we measure 
our pain.” The bigger your God, 
the bigger your hell.
“This knowledge is not chocolate."
— Mahatma Padarthanand Ji.
A  NIGHT OUT W ITH
L E S G R L S
of the stage and showcasing the 
smile of “the lovely Cinnamon 
Brown”.
The miracle of the strapped in 
crutch is exhibited as a point of 
continuing interest. Les Girls have 
good legs; better than most beach 
quests. The “showgirls’ ” hairdos pre­
date Patsy Ann Noble, with a long 
topknot hanging like fluffy basset 
ears, a few whisps to soften the 
face and a bulky tress of wiglets 
down the back.
Nervous, half-shrieked giggles over­
whelmed the family audience all 
night. Endless allusions to genitals 
and a scale of potency rates. All 
myths and secret fears about sexual 
capabilities are brandished and fur­
ther mystified.
The Les Girls show is owned 
by the elusive Sammy Lee. A legend 
of mobster mythology surrounds Lee 
who hangs out in Sydney, the home 
base for Les Girls. Lee puts the 
show in the Melbourne club for 
a percentage of the take — some­
where around 30% intimated one 
of our thickset, Brazilianate hosts. 
Patrons pay $7.50 for good tables, 
$4.50 for cheap seats, food included. 
Drinks ' are around 80 cents for 
whisky and $5.00 for cheap cham­
pagne. It’s not at all sleazy.Cinnamon (left) and Stan: Better legs than a beach quest.
by Alistair Jones
We made a conspicuous party 
of four seated down in the pit 
to the side of the main stage. They 
are the good seats although it’s less 
bother to sit and chat around the 
rim. Stan Munro, the old trouper 
compere of Les Girls, swept down 
from the stage to receive us. His 
simple, white sheath-line evening 
gown was a wonder of good tinsel 
taste; standard mutton-dressed-as- 
lamb for the last cocktail party 
of the season. “We’ll have none 
of your funny cigarettes here,” he 
cooed. “And take your hat off! 
(Loud aside) There’s no respect for 
a queen these days.” Much nervous 
laughter.
Stan had been laid up with a 
bad back for two days, but this 
night he returned with all his former 
verve — the show has large slabs 
of dance numbers with stand-up 
comedy spiels from Stan every now 
and then, just to keep it hopping. 
Stan has been a drag queen for 
years (it seems). He doesn’t have 
his own set of breasts, unlike the 
“showgirls” , and at one point he 
pulled out one of his falsies and 
put it on someone’s head. That 
was the cue for a Jewish joke.
As an entertainer Stan is some­
thing of a pro. Attention never 
wanders while he’s doing his bit. 
His material is corny shelter-shed — 
there’s the one about a dancer friend 
who is also something of a magician. 
The dancer’s act involves an orange. 
She places the piece of fruit centre 
stage, springs about a bit then lands 
in a split over the orange. When the 
good dancer picks herself up the 
orange is magically gone. But wait, the 
dancer — who is temporarily laid 
up (ho ho) for some reason too 
unfortunate to recall — was going 
to send her mother along to do 
the routine. With a watermelon. 
You may sneer but you should see 
mother spit out the pips!
Nothing Stan says is anything 
more than “a bit of fun” but it 
starts to numb you after a while. 
He just keeps tossing them, and 
suggests that the girdle holding in 
his balls is “killing” him.
A party of ten from Cranbourne
— a rural suburb based around a 
racetrack some 30 miles from Mel­
bourne’s aching heart — had the 
ringside seats, right at the tip of 
Stan’s stilletos. Mum, in their party, 
embarrassed her husband by agreeing 
to join Stan onstage for a number. 
She was promised a bottle of genuine 
French perfume if she would. The 
number came up, a rollicking dance 
tune called “Bounce Your Boobies” 
or “Gnash Ya Knockers” or some­
thing equally gymnastic and Stan — 
with two tennis balls on elastic 
beneath a racy T-shirt — went on 
alone. Mum’s husband had threatened 
to leave if Mum got up and dis­
graced him. One scout from our 
party found six middle aged women 
seated all in a row, legs crossed 
and waiting to get a go at the 
toilet, all giggling and out of control. 
It’s a family’s night out.
But the star of the show would 
have to be “the lovely Cinnamon 
Brown”. Cinnamon has auburn 
coloured shoulder length hair that 
could be his own. And a million 
dollar smile that sparkles nightclub 
glamour. He moves like a confident 
actor. Cinnamon gets the glam num­
bers — one has him swaying in 
a swing wrapped in silver and furs, 
all honey-coloured lights and vaseline 
pink gels. And there’s the slow 
“ Danny Boy” number with Cinna­
mon all frills and hoops, crisp white 
ruffles and moist Little Bo Peep lips.
All the songs — shades of Eartha 
Kitt, Ruth Wallis, even Helen Reddy
— are mimed. And usually badly. 
And no one can really dance, al­
though there’s a ‘comedienne’ who 
looks like a chimneysweep, who 
also mimes poorly and does a bi­
zarre version of “ Always Something 
There to Remind Me”. Of course 
he appears pregnant from behind 
a screen. Then the huge belly be­
comes a beshawled baby. Then he 
decides to feed the baby so he 
yanks a puce piping bag from the 
waistline of his dress and shoves 
the twisted and crinkly nozzle into 
baby. The final ‘gag’ is when he 
holds the baby up to the audience 
and baby is black.
Les Girls do two shows a night, 
with an interval of about 20 minutes. 
The shows are different except for 
the finale, and most people stay 
for both shows. The finale is a 
lu-lu. A couple of unmemorable 
show-bizzy numbers are spliced to­
gether with tame coreography and 
les.girls parade around like so many 
pastel peacocks, occasionally re­
ceiving each other from the back
Photographer, Micky Allan nade 
four obstructed visits to Les Girls 
before barging through and clicking 
relentlessly. When “The Director" 
finally fronted, he choked on the 
“mut ton-dressed-as-lamb" refer­
ence, handled her roughly and call­
ed the police. In the ensuing melee 
Micky slipped through the feathers 
and dressing room doors to escape 
with her camera. Below are the 
results.
Below: The finale — showcasing 
Cinnamon's smile.
Middle: Compere Stan Munro car­
esses his audience.
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Elsie-5 days
by Jane Merkel
Elsie Women's Refuge has been 
open as a residential centre for wo- 
mkn and children in crisis since 
March 16 1974, when some women 
■ concerned about the absence of such 
a centre in Sydney occupied two 
vacant houses in Westmoreland 
Street, Glebe. Between that date 
and July 22 1974, 100 women and 
130 children have been sheltered 
there. * * *
Monday, August 5 ,‘ the Refuge: 
Hello, remember me, I’m doing,a 
piece for Digger; no one seemed 
to remember but no one was ob­
jecting; I sat down, joining the group 
fuddled round the heater, the TV 
was on, nothing but the ABC test 
pattern and that bland accompanying 
music. Too noisy to ask questions. 
The ’phone and doorbell ring in­
cessantly.
Out the back about eight kids 
were playing around the sheds up 
the top, it’s a great yard for kids, 
long and wide and grassy; I could 
see four mangy chooks pecking in 
the dirt where the fence had been 
tom down between the two houses.
“Where’d you get your hens, 
Bessie?”
“Those fowls have got to go,” 
she said. They belong to a woman 
who lives down the road and they 
are dirty. t
Bessie is a very erect and im­
pressive old lady, She has been in­
volved in women’s issues most of 
her life. She > lives in Glebe, near 
the Refuge and spends a few hours 
there almost every day. In the con­
text of the non-directive Elsie po­
licy she has inevitably become the 
person to whom most questions are 
referred ¡by women in the house. 
One of the people they refer to 
as “powers”.
' Bessie had just been, round to 
see the ladies of the Glebe Society. 
It seemed they were crocheting rugs 
for the house. But it was Bank 
Holiday so they weren’t crocheting 
that day. It seemed a curious con­
junction, Elsie and crocheted rugs.
When I went outside again there 
was a woman sitting in the sun 
watching the children play. She 
looked Portuguese. “Are you Maria?”
I asked in Spanish. “I think I spoke 
to you on the telephone last Mon­
day.” I hadn’t felt overwhelming 
sympathy when I had spoken to 
her. She had told me she had dobbed 
her husband into the police. But 
I had assumed someone else would 
follow up her case so I was sur­
prised she was still there. Migrant 
women who don’t speak and under­
stand English easily often find the 
number of people and the generally 
chaotic atmosphere of Elsie oppres­
sive and confusing.
I remembered she had told me 
someone at the Social Services had 
said she couldn’t receive any finan­
cial assistance until her husbaiid was 
sentenced. She said that she had 
received no money yet; that her 
husband was up for sentencing the 
next day.
So I said I would find out about 
it for her. She looked like she was 
going to hug me.
Her husband, she said, was a 
brute, an animal, stupid stupid 
stupid. She was close to tears. He 
used to beat her up. She couldn’t 
go to her parents because if she 
did her husband would follow and 
beat them up too.
He had been stealing building 
materials, including three wheel­
barrows, a concrete mixer, an 
electric drill, and iron bands to 
hold ceiling beams. He wanted to 
build a house in Portugal and 
building materials are expensive 
there. He sounds crazy I said. 
Yes, she agreed. “I kept saying, 
don’t steal, don’t steal, and then 
he would hit me. I told the police 
he was stealing. What would happen 
to the children if they arrested me 
too? ,
“He’ll kill me if he finds me 
when he .gets out,” she said.
I could see why she didn’t want 
him around.
One of the most important func­
tions of the Refuge is- to provide 
a secure place for women escaping 
from violent domestic situations. In 
such cases it is often impossible 
for them to go to realtives or 
friends.
we were m the front room waiting 
to use the ’phone. A rather jazzy 
woman in suede arrived. A nurse 
who wanted someone to live in 
to look after her children: “Of 
course we can’t afford to pay any­
thing” she said smiling brightly, 
looking us over. I admired her 
confidence. “But my husband can 
look after the children in the evening 
if you want to work then,” she 
said, looking at me. I suppose I 
look sturdy.
Some of the women with children 
were looking interested. Sue, a Hun­
garian girl with a small baby, was 
reaching for the paper the woman 
was waving about.
“I mean if you are on a pension 
then you don’t need to be paid;
A place for beaten wom en to stop  running:
Danny Torsch
the last girl lived with us for a 
year, she was always buying Avon. 
I mean there are weeks when I 
can’t afford to spend ten dollars 
on make up. But everything we’ve 
got is yours and we have a swimming 
pool and a TV.” Saying eventually 
to Sue* who was still looking in­
terested, “Well you can come over 
now and look if you like.”
It is hard for the women who 
come to Elsie to find jobs. They 
are unskilled, poorly educated, their 
confidence disastrously undermined 
by their experiences. A lot of offers 
of domestic employment are made. 
Generally they are exploitative.
The reasons for women seeking 
refuge at Elsie have to date been, 
in order of frequency: escape from 
a violent or otherwise intolerable 
domestic situation with husband or 
de facto, 37 women; isolation or 
homelessness, 20 women; escape from 
a violent or intolerable domestic 
situation with parents, 10; eviction 
from accommodation or live in job,, 9; 
desertion, 8; needing accommodation 
while in Sydney for specialist medical 
advice, 5; rejection by adult children, 
3. Slsle can accommodate about 30 
people j<at a time, and it costs 
approximately $200 per week to 
pay for food and services. This is 
provided entirely by donations and 
fund raising activities. To date the 
Refuge has received no assistance 
from either the Australian govern­
ment or the NSW state government.
Tuesday. I got to the Refuge 
about 11. Sitting on the couch 
were Maria and a roster woman 
called Dorothy. Maria wanted some­
one to ring Liverpool Street Petty 
Sessions, or Central Police Station, 
to find out what sentence her hus­
band got. In the end I got onto 
Central Cells where the cop on duty 
said that he was at Liverpool Street 
waiting to be tried, love. I tried 
to explain to Maria the difference 
between being on remand and 
awaiting sentence, failing dismally.
Dorothy was ringing police sta­
tions. Apparently one of the women, 
named Ruby, had been causing a 
lot of trouble. Bessie said she would 
have to leave. Monday night Ruby 
went out on a binge, came back, 
and started trying to kick doors 
down. One of the women called 
the police. It was four in the morning 
and she wouldn’t leave. So they 
put her out on the verandah, with 
her luggage, to wait. Suzanne said 
the police had taken her off. But 
there was no record of her having 
been taken to Glebe Police Station.
I was trying to find the name 
of the interpreter who had said 
he would help Maria when he had 
spoken to her the Tuesday before. 
Ring the Migrant Translation Service, 
said Dorothy, he’s sure to have come 
from there. Robyn, on roster for 
the—first time, was asking why 
they don’t keep card indexes. 
Dorothy was still ringing police 
stations. I was demanding to know 
why nothing had been done for 
Malia for a week, *
“We don’t keep card indexes,” 
said a young girl, also on roster, 
“because we don’t like them. If the 
women W4i?t something they can ask 
for-it, we. don’t yvant to be intrusive 
or patronising.” There’s an exercise 
book beside the ’phone in which the 
details which women care to furnish 
are written when they arrive as well 
as anything the. roster girl thinks 
should be recorded.
None of us like regimentation, we 
calmed down. But we agreed there is 
no way a woman who speaks no 
English is going to simply be able to 
ask for what she needs. Migrant 
women need special arrangements. 
There is the problem of living m a 
group where everyone else is speak­
ing English, a very isolating situa­
tion. Another difficulty is that when 
a woman has only rudimentary Eng­
lish she will often answer yes or no at 
random to a questioner rather than 
ask for the question to be repeated.
After speaking to Maria, Dorothy 
had been under the impression that 
Maria’s husband was out on bail and 
also that someone had taken her to 
see the Public Solicitor about getting 
a divorce. When I asked Maria in 
Spanish about this she said that her 
husband had been in prison since his 
arrest and that she had had no legal 
advice.
A couple of women came in with 
baskets of clothes to donate. Dorothy 
and Robyn started talking WEL poli­
tics. I said that I wondered what had 
happened to women in crisis before 
the Refuge existed. Dorothy was 
more concerned about what happens 
to women after they leave Elsie. 
When women are like Ruby, alco­
holics or severely disturbed, they can 
cause dissension in the house and, 
may have to be asked to leave. The 
Refuge is often the last place they 
can go.
In the afternoon Dorothy drove 
Maria and me to the Department of 
Youth and Community Services 
where she was given a Continuing 
Assistance cheque. That is, after fill­
ing out a three page form written 
entirely in English. We found her 
husband’s case had been adjourned 
so went back to the Refuge. On the 
way she was asking me about Mary, 
“you know, the Director”.
“She isn’t the Director,” I said, 
“there isn’t one, Maiy just lives 
there, like you.” Which was clearly 
no more comprehensible than the 
permutations of the Australian legal 
system.
When I came back later that even­
ing she had left. Lucy, a Maltese 
woman with whom she had been 
friendly had seen her packing. “She 
said, is no good here”.
Mary was indignant, said it was 
one of the best places she had ever
been. She has two children yrith her, 
has been coping alone for five years, 
presumably taking live in jobs. 
Before she came to the Refuge she 
was out at La Perouse, in the Salva­
tion Army Hostel, which she didn’t 
like. She has been at Elsie seven 
weeks now so it must feel like home.
One of Mary’s kids raced into the 
front room, excitedly grabbing the 
roster girl, “You know that Por­
tuguese lady, she just took off!”, who 
just smiled, replied, “But she’s al­
right, that’s alright”. i
Sue, the Hungarian girl, was mov­
ing out too, to a flat in Glebe. She 
didn’t take the job with the nurse, 
she discovered there were four child­
ren. “She said to me, you don’t need 
money, it would cost you $50 a 
week for what you would get here. 
I told her if I was looking after five 
children I would be spending $20 a 
week on tablets for nerves.”
At 10.30 I rang Glebe Police Sta­
tion where the constable on duty said 
Ruby had taken a taxi to the house 
of some friends.
Just before I went home a couple 
arrived with a woman they had 
found wandering, dazed, in the street. 
She was crying, pissed out of her 
brain. The man driving the car kept 
saying, rather desperately, “Don’t 
cry, people care,” as we tried to get 
her out of the car. I took her to the 
room Maria had been in, she sobbed 
for a while, then she was ready to 
sleep; I took off her shoes and: 
covered her with some blankets and 
went home before anything else 
could happen.
Wednesday it was quiet at the 
Refuge. I talked to Bessie about 
Elsie. “1 believe in direct action,” she 
said. “This place is the result of di­
rect action.” They had asked for 
housing for a irefuge; when none was
forthcoming they just moved in and 
occupied the two houses.
But I was wondering how much, 
longer Elsie could be sustained by in­
dividual momentum. There is a limit 
to what can be done by individuals. 
There are acknowledged defects in 
the roster system. Enormous de­
mands are made on the women who 
work it, often too much for women 
doing voluntary work. Sometimes 
the problems of women staying 
there are overlooked because of a 
lack of continuity. That night I 
slept at Elsie, we sat watching tele­
vision, from time to time someone 
would get up to make tea for every­
one. People were feeling a bit tense 
because earlier one of the roster girls 
swept in, told Suzanne that a woman1 
with three children was coming in 
the next day and she wanted to put 
her in Suzanne’s room. Then she 
asked Suzanne how much longer she 
was going to be staying. “She asks 
me that too,” said Mary, “it makes 
you feel unwelcome.” “I’m scared of 
her,” said Suzanne.
Raeline, who had been there for a 
week (her husband threw her out), 
was upset because she wanted to 
move into that room when it became 
empty. “Why don’t you just move 
in?” I asked. “Oh,” she said, “can I 
say you said I could, that one of the 
roster girls said I could?” “Of 
course,” I said, “but why bother, 
why not just say you want it?” 
Though I didn’t feel she would.
Suzanne thought they should or­
ganise a clean up, something should 
be done about the clothes that had 
been donated. “They said we’re to 
organise the place how we like, 
but . . ..”
Around ten, the woman who 
brought Laurei in the night before 
came in to find out how she was aqd 
asked to put her name down for ros­
ter duty.
The next morning I noticed that 
Joan, who wfis staying at the Refuge 
waiting to be admitted to hospital 
seemed to have no money. The other 
women were buying her cigarettes.
Wasn’t she on Sickness Benefits? 
No, the social worker who had sent 
her to Elsie had told her she would 
have to go on Unemployment Bene­
fits until she went into hospital. She 
was waiting to go in for a transfusion. 
They hadn’t told her exactly what 
was wrong but they’d done tests,
told her she couldn’t absorb iron or 
calcium.
She was homeless because she 
had.been workipg as a hosuekeeper. 
She was being paid $12.00 a week 
to look after a man with two child­
ren. They’d had a blue and she 
had left without getting her last 
week’s wages, Not that they had 
ever been paid all at once; it had 
been a dollar here and two dollars 
there.
She asked me to help her fill 
out the Sickness Benefit forms. I 
rang the hospital to ask the social 
worker to get a medical certificate 
to send with the forms. Two hours 
later she had one of the girls in 
her office ring to say that she had 
explained to Joan that she had to 
go on Unemployment Benefits while 
she could still work. I doubted she 
could work — she seemed exhausted. 
Was she under the care of a doctor 
at the hospital? No, that was it, 
she had just been going to out­
patients to have tests. She was to 
go on Unemployment Benefits until 
she went into hospital. After that 
the social worker could easily con­
vert it to Sickness Benefits.
The next, day it seemed incon­
ceivable that a social worker Couldn’t 
just grab a passing resident doctor 
to get a medical certificate. Maybe 
she had a good reason. I rang the 
Department of Social Security where 
I was told, no,, you don’t get Un­
employment Benefits more quickly 
than Sickness Benefits. In fact it 
was often the other way around 
because Sickness Benefits are pro­
cessed in the office and they do 
not have to check with past em­
ployers. Yes, if she applied for' Un­
employment Benefits they! would 
have to send her out for job inter­
views.
So we went to the Leichhardt 
Women’s Community Health Centre 
where they gave her a medical 
certificate.
At Leichhardt, Lynda, who also 
does roster duty at Elsie, was on 
Reception. She had been on roster at 
Elsie the night before, and had told 
Joan to ring her to make an appoint­
ment.
I wanted to ask her about the 
Elsie self-help policy. As the week 
continued I had been worrying about 
at what point it becomes unrealistic 
to expect a woman to be able to
help herself, even when she has 
the information at her disposal. 
There had been times when I had 
tried to explain things, especially 
to Maria, and simply could not make 
myself understood. And if people 
have been beaten down all their 
lives can they be expected to insist 
on their rights with authority figures 
such as social workers? Even if they 
have information?
She said she had seen women’s 
ability to act for themselves improve 
when they were encouraged to do 
so. Some women, she said, had been 
so institutionalised when they arrived 
that they would even ask for per­
mission to go out for a walk.
I asked her what was likely to 
happen to someone like Laurel, who 
just stayed in bed each day until 
she had finished her booze. She 
could hardly be said to fit into 
the Refuge’s aims of providing a 
place for women to pull themselves 
together, to give them breathing 
space before they start a new life.
The problem, said Lynda, is that 
by the time they get to Elsie it 
may be the last place they can 
go. On occasions they have hadl 
to commit people. "Why not just 
put them back on the street? I 
asked.
. “Because they won’t go,” she 
said, “they know they have nowhere 
else to go”’
And what was going to happen 
with someone like Mary who had 
been there for seven weeks, or 
Suzanne, for five?,
For people like Suzanne, who 
is on a small pension, who likes 
a lot of people around (some people 
find it intolerable and can’t get 
out of Elsie quick enough), there 
need to be permanent communities 
where they can live cheaply.
Elsie, said Lynda, has brought 
up more problems than they ever 
imagined.
While I was staying at Elsie it 
seemed a continuing miracle that 
the place kept going. That such 
an enterprise could run on hap­
hazard donations and individual 
efforts.
What I felt most strongly was 
that the people who were staying 
there were the casualties of the 
priorities of this society, -A society 
which consistently prefers to ignore 
its responsibilities to its victims.
- •
Danny Torsch
Kate Veitch reviews the films o f  Women's Film Workshop:
Women’s films: goodies and baddies
Women of Australia, do you want 
to write, talk, make movies? Well, 
now is the time to start doing,some­
thing about it — there is an.enormous 
audience out there eager to read, 
listen and watch. And even if ‘out 
there' didn't give a stuff, there are 
now more than enough of us sisters 
to read and listen to and watch 
each other. Aren't there?
There certainly are. The Sydney 
Women’s Film Workshop screened 
ten of their short films on August 
20 to a full house. In fact, an 
overfull house — about 30 people 
had to be turned away.
The films varied in time from 
about five to 15 minutes, in style 
from documentary to complete 
fantasy, in emotional content 
from murderous to none. Probably 
no one who is interested enough in 
the women’s movement to go and 
see such movies, or for that matter 
to read an article about them, woürd 
disagree with the basic themes ex­
pressed: that men have' regarded 
women as sex objects and servants, 
that society tries to condition girls 
and women into becoming depen­
dan tly subservient to men, and that 
women have done a lot of dishes. 
Those themes formed the basis of 
all but two or thr^e of the movies 
screened.
There was one thing that none 
of the women who made the movies 
chose to show. Not once was there 
a man portrayed in a positive, sym­
pathetic role. I find that lack dis­
turbing. Taken singly, there are 
thousands of stories in the naked 
city, each as valid and worthy of 
telling as the other, but I don’t 
feel comfortable with the fact that 
not one out of these ten stories 
showed a happy, good person who 
was also male. Well, says my right-on
sister, most movies made by men 
haven’t shown women very sympa­
thetically either. And that’s so, but 
what are we women struggling for? 
Revenge, or the truth? Well, the 
truth is not that men are all a 
bunch of beer guzzling, soul des­
troying lazy creeps, and any woman 
who thinks they are has obviously 
been mixing in the wrong circles 
far too long and gone a bit soft 
in thê  head. I am sick of watching 
people write names on little boxes 
to stick the other «ex in. What 
I want to see is imagination, op­
timism, the envisionment of new 
possibilities; apparently, that wasn’t 
the prevailing feeling in the Women’s 
Film Workshop.
I didn’t join in the cheering 
when the heroine of Hearts and 
Spades turns a gun on the young 
men of her household, driven to 
this desperate extreme by their re­
fusal to help do the washing up: 
partly because the last person I 
lived with was an unco-operative 
animal about the house who was 
also definitely female. Would the 
spirit of the movement cheer me 
if I dreamt of shooting such a 
women? I doubt it. Nor was I 
overjoyed at the stirring song in 
the plain and otherwise fairly 
heartening documentary Women's 
House: “We shall have our freedom, 
or no one will survive”. Wonderful. 
How unusual. How different to the 
war songs that men have chanted 
for thousands of years as they 
marched off to liberate or destroy.
I was hoping that out of ten 
movies, apart from all the serious 
stuff, there’d be one that was at 
least a little bit silly. Immediately 
after interval, I thought we had it. 
This Juice and All This Joy was 
a merry little fantasy about a sub­
urban party where half the people 
have come straight — looking and 
acting like any other well dressed 
walking lobotomy, and the other half 
are all painted and done up in 
feathers and lap-laps and run around 
having a wild time. Good clean fun. 
But a few minutes later this was 
eclipsed by one of the most inspired 
pieces of silliness I have ever seen, 
Sydney Harbour. With genuine dead 
in the neck ABC-style. narration, 
this told us the tragic story of 
the drowning of the Paramatta 
River Valley to form Sydney Har­
bour, by forced melting of the polar 
ice caps or something. It was a 
bit hard to catch the details because 
half the audience was cracking up, 
and there were deafening shrieks 
of “Oh what? Amazing! Un-fuckin- 
real!” One young woman later told 
me that she had run into her old 
twin-set-and-pearls geography teacher 
in the toilet, who said proudly that 
she had a movie showing, and to 
watch out for it. It seems better 
to keep an open mind on the in­
tended seriousness of this film. 
Madam Geography, are you a 
brilliant hidden humourist, or just 
anothe'r boring old hack?
* Apart from Sydney Harbour, defi­
nitely the surrealists’ pick of the 
evening, the movies that .1 found 
most personally satisfying were the 
fairly similar Ruth and The Moonage 
Daydreams of Charlene Stardust.
Both were quite restrained portraits 
of the world through the eyes of 
an adolescent girl; putting on make 
up and taking it off, getting nagged 
by yer Mum, looking at bridal 
clothes in shop windows and dream­
ing about the boyfriend. There was 
some very good city streets photo­
graphy in both, and the shot that 
closed Moonage Daydreams — Char­
lene herself giving a knowing wink 
and grin to the camera after burning 
her pop magazines, schoolbooks and 
symbolic bridal veil — was, I thought, 
the most pleasing and hopeful of 
the evening.
For the other movies, Take 5 
was so slight that it was hardly 
there at all. Sophie was a bland 
little number on a subject so dis­
tasteful , to me — the selfrighteous 
succouring of dribbling mutant hu­
man beings (sic) — that I don’t 
wish to discuss it any further. Still 
Life showed us an artists’ model 
suffering through her chosen work, 
dreaming of sitting on a bed naked 
with a (female) friend and laughing 
Uproariously, while in real life the 
(male) art students eye her with 
scarcely creditable lust and dream 
of things presumably too horrible 
to be portrayed. I was not moved. 
If you don’t like men staring at 
your naked body, why show it to 
them? This prosaic question kept 
popping up in my laterally thinking 
mind. And What's the Matter Sally?
told us, in TV-type imagery, exactly 
how much work the average unpaid 
‘banana-brained’ housewife does 
every day. Possibly the slickest 
movie of the ten, with a few 
clever and well expressed cinematic 
ideas.
It has been pointed out to me 
several times that all the movies 
were made by women completely 
new to the processes of filmmaking, 
and that in view of this the level 
of technical competence displayed 
was surprisingly high. I agree that, 
on the whole, most of the movies 
shown were technically excellent, 
but this did not surprise me. The 
notion that men and/or experts are 
the only people who can be ex­
pected to do something well has 
always seemed ridiculous to me.
Of course women can make good 
movies, and of course it’s not neces­
sary to have gone to some institution 
for years and years to be told 
exactly how to do it. What, I am 
concerned with is not so much 
camera angles and editing, but 
exactly what was being said, and 
on that level I found much that 
is debatable. I hope lots of people 
see these films, and I hope that 
everyone, both within the women’s 
movement and without, sees them 
with an open mind, making no prior 
judgements for or against, just be­
cause these are movies made by 
women.
Vfomen’s Film Mforkshop Films
at the.Sydney Filmmakers Co-op,St Peters Lane, Darlinghurst. 
September 17-22 8.00 pm
Phone 31 3237
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Interview and photographs by Dennis Altman
It had been raining non-stop for three days in Manila when this inter­
view was done, which made for some nervousness. Exactly two years ago 
similar rain and floods in Central Luzon were the backdrop to President 
Marcos' pronouncement of martial law and the mass arrests of political 
activists, one o f whom is the subject of this interview.
Julio, a journalist for a newspaper now defunct, was taken away one 
night and detained for five months. No reason was ever given for kis arrest 
or for his release; reasons are not neccessary under martial law. Now he 
lives with the constant possibility that he could, at any time, be re-arrested. 
He has no possibility; of leaving the Philippines, for the government does not 
give passports to troublemakers.
The night before the interview, I had sat at dinner with eight Filipinos,
five of whom had been gaoled for political activities at some time during 
the past two years. For some the experience had been a radicalising one, 
leading them seriously to consider going underground to join the resistance 
against Marcos. For others, the major reaction was fear; and a desire to 
leave the country.
Needless to say, Julio's identity is to be kept secret; the regime would not 
look favourably on such an interview. I had been asked to burn the tape after 
transcription so there would be no proof (via the voice) of identity. This 
more than anything else, brought home to me the reality of repression in 
President Marcos' “new society".
N oth in g  new abou t this N ew  S ocie ty
Coup in the Philippines?
You were arrested when martial 
jaw was proclaimed.. Can you say 
something about your experiences 
during and after the arrest?
From stories of people inside, my 
experience was quite the exception. 
In many cases people were roughed 
up — and the arrest itself on my part 
wasn’t too bad. And my experience 
in prison itself wasn’t too bad. My 
case, I feel, was an exception be­
cause I happened to be with a group 
of people who were arrested not be­
cause we were doing anything par­
ticularly subversive, but because the 
government wanted to scare certain 
kinds of people in the country, and 
the thing to do is to arrest indiscri­
minately among groups of people to 
scare everyone else.
Have you any idea how many 
people have been arrested for politi­
cal reasons since August 1972?
My estimate would be up to six or 
eight thousand just political — speci­
fically political — prisoners. People 
that have been arrested without trial 
would run up to as much as 16 to 
18,000.
And of that six to eight thousand, 
how many do you think are still 
being held in prison?
Probably as many as 2000.
And the arrests continue?
Yes.
Apart from the number of people 
i being arrested without trial, what 
other effects has martial law. had on 
the Philippines in the past three 
years?
Very- definitely a slimmer area of 
political activity for most people, 
and it’s completely shut off for 
those groups that oppose the present 
regime. Martial law. has tightened up 
government to a certain degree but I 
don't think it has had any lasting ef­
fects.-
One of the claims for example, is 
that it has cut down on criminality. 
And yet figures on crimes, especially 
in urban areas — which are of course 
not published, or at least not pub­
lished within the country — show in 
fact that criminality has reached pre- 
martial law levels again and is in 
fact going up somewhat.
Let me play Devil's Advocate for 
a moment.. Defenders of Marcos 
would say that firstly the sort of 
democracy that existed in the Philip­
pines ¡before 1972 was a farce;'that 
it was merely a very corrupt compe-
tition between various sectors of the
elite. There was no real choice in­
volved. Therefore the abolition of 
Congress and of so-called democratic 
elections has very little meaning. 
Secondly, that since martial law, the 
government has done much more for 
economic development than was pos- / 
sible without it, and the government 
has in fact been quite successful in 
things such as land reform, campaign 
against malnutrition, population con­
trol, etc. How would you answer 
that?
Well, I certainly wouldn’t be one 
to defend what they call the 
society”. I think the old society was a 
bag of worms, in much the same way 
as Marcos thinks. But I don’t think 
that Marcos has really changed Phi­
lippine society. He has simply made 
it more oppressive. The whole matter 
of democracy in the Philippines and 
what it’s like, has always been 
focussed on forms, and not on the 
social structure which lies behind 
these political forms.
Now on the matter of supposed 
improvements in the economy, I 
think that probably some improve­
ment has been made in particular fis­
cal and monetary policies. It’s easier 
for the President’s technocrats, to 
control government spending, for ex­
ample easier for them to control the 
banking system, But in the area of 
development policy, the government 
is facing the same old problems as it 
faced before.
One example is the land reform 
programme. The government, on 
paper/ has come up with a land re­
form programme which is substan­
tially different and in a way better 
than the land reform programmes of 
past presidents and past administra­
tions. But in implementation, it’s got 
bogged down — it hasn’t really got 
anywhere.
Would you say that in that two 
years there has been any change at 
all in the living standards of the 
majority of Filipinos?
I think there has been a change, 
but a change for the worse. The rich 
are doing pretty well; the elite of the 
country have always done well, and 
will do well, I think, under any kind 
of machine, except a revolutionary 
one. But the living standards, espe­
cially of urban middle classes, have 
taken a turn for the worse. The tre­
mendous inflation that the Philip- 
ines has had in the past two years 
has affected especially salary and 
wage earners because the government 
has put a clamp on wages. Supposed­
ly it’s one of the ways in which the 
government can encourage foreign in­
vestors to come to the country.
Some economic policies of the 
government seem rational, such as, 
«encouragement of diversification of 
Philippines exports, which' sounds 
like the kind of thing anybody 
should support.
What changes, if any, would have 
been experienced by those Filipinos 
living in rural areas in the past two 
years? ‘
Not very much really, in that con­
ditions in rural areas have always 
been bad and martial law i I don’t 
think has affected the rural areas all 
that much. Increased repression for 
example, is felt largely in the cities. 
People in rural areas have always 
been repressed, have never had 
civil rights.
What would you say is the role of 
the United States in either the im­
position of martial law or since then 
in the perpetuation of President Mar­
cos in power?
I really have very little patience 
with people who go out of th&r way 
to try to figure out whether Marcos 
met with the US ambassador be­
fore declaring martial law, or  met 
with the local president o f General
fore declaring martial law, or met 
with the local president of General 
Motors. I think that’s senseless. If 
it can be proven that, in fact, Marcos 
got the explicit permission of some 
US representative — nice! But I 
think that’s beside the point. The 
point is that the United States has 
obviously gained a tremendous 
amount from the imposition of mar­
tial. law, and that the whole pattern 
of American relationships with the 
third world countries has been one 
where US influence has swerved in 
the direction of pushing govern­
ments in third world countries to­
wards authoritarian forms of govern­
ment. .
What sort of base does Marcos 
have in the Philippines? Where does 
his support come from?
Right now not from anyone in 
particular, except the military. The 
lower classes, say the peasantry for 
example, are not very happy about 
it, have never been very happy about 
it — he is the exact opposite of a 
charismatic leader. The middle 
classes who are feeling the pinch of 
inflation don’t like him either and 
have always voted against him. And 
while some segments of the elite, es­
pecially those in business, are happy 
about some of the repressive meas­
ures that he has come up with, 
they’re so angry at the obvious 
money-grubbing, and the corruption 
of Marcos, his cronies, his wife; his 
wife’s relatives, and so on, so that 
he’s not really very popular.
What are relations between Mar- 
bos and the army like? Is it con­
ceivable that some of the army offi­
cers might decide that it's in their 
interest to get rid of Marcos at some 
stage?
I think it’s not only possible that 
some military officers are considering 
getting rid of him — in fact it’s quite 
likely that some of them might be 
plotting it right now.
Marcos depends almost complete­
ly on the military for Ills power, so 
he has to please them. He has to do 
all kinds of favours; he has to give 
them all kinds of favours; he has to 
give them money. And the more 
money and the more favours and
Presidential decree no. 105.
the more power that Marcos gives to 
the military the more likely it is 
that the military will one day feel 
that they are strong enough to go 
the whole * hog and take over by 
themselves.
What sort of opposition to Mar­
cos exists in the Philippines at the 
moment, apart from the military?
•The only open opposition is from 
some segments of both the Catholic 
Church and the Protestant Churches
— priests giving sermons criticising 
the regime, asking for the return of 
civil liberties*, and so on. Under­
ground, there are various groups — 
there are groups associated for exam­
ple with the sort of Christian Demo­
crat left; some people in the United 
States and some here in the Philip­
pines — and supposedly there’s a
Free Filipino Freedom Fighters or 
something — FFFF — running round 
somewhere with armed bands. I pre­
sume there are also sections of the
elite, segments of what Marcos calls 
an oligarchy, who don’t like him . ..
The left — the old Communist 
Party and associated organisations 
and the new Communist Party —
should also be considered one of the* 
more serious opposition groups to 
President Marcos’ programmes.
The most important opposition 
group is what isccalled the Maoist 
Party and affiliated organisations: 
Their programme seems however to 
be pitched at the long term. They 
don’t seem to be working particular­
ly hard to topple Marcos within a 
month, or two months, or a year. 
They put most of their resources, in. 
terms of people and money, into 
organising in the rural areas, split­
ting up groups, and preparing for 
armed struggle over a fairly long 
period of time.
Can you tell us something about 
the sort of organisations that these 
groups are involved in?
A variety of things. The most 
important type of organisational 
work on the part of the Maoist 
left is fairly simple — they send a 
group of, say, six to ten people, half 
of it armed, the other half political 
organisers. They go into remote 
argas, organise the people (the armed 
groups defend the political groups), 
and eventually from this small nuc­
leus, they build up basé areas, they' 
build up armed groups — and they 
seem to be succeeding in a number 
of areas..
Would you compare them then 
with the early activities of national 
liberation movements, say in Indo­
china?
Very definitely so. Yes.
Do they use that as a model?
Yes. Quite so.
From what groups in Philippine 
society would these groups draw 
their support?
Prior to martial law, much of the 
Maoist left activity was in urban 
areas, and at that time they were 
drawing upon both student and non­
student youth. They have very 
strong youth, organisations. But apart 
from that, they were also beginning 
to have much success in drawing sup­
port from middle classes, especially 
from middle class > professional 
groups.
How much fighting is actually go­
ing on in the Philippines at the mo­
ment?
Apart from the fighting that goes 
on in the south between Muslim reb­
els and the military, there isn’t that 
much fighting that really goes on be­
cause the Maoist left? which is the 
military in any serious way, have 
made it the policy to fight only as a 
defensive measure. I don’t think that 
they are prepared quite yet to fight
the military in any serious way.
What sort of future do you see for 
the Philippines in the next ten years?
' Depending on one’s point of view, 
it’s either bleak or fairly good — 
bleak in tne sense that, 1 think, the 
intensification of the neo-colonial 
relationship with the United States 
and other imperialist countries will 
inevitablv make conditions worse and 
worse for large segments of the popu­
lation, especially for the peasantry 
and the urban poor. In one sense 
that’s bleak, in another sense that’s 
good, because it brings the day closer 
when enough people will be mad 
enough at the system that they will 
support revolutionary change.
Can you explain something about 
the structure o f government under a 
system of martial law?
It’s very strange actually, because 
Marcos said months ago to a Times 
correspondent that the Philippines in , 
fact is not any more under martial 
law, but that is one of those bald lies 
that Marcos is famous for.
Basically, the structure is föne: 
where the military pretty much has 
most of the really important power, 
the ultimate power, with Marcos 
struggling to maintain civilian supre­
macy. For now Marcos seems to 
have the military pretty much under 
control but my feeling is that in the 
long run the military will acquire the 
kind of ppwer that will make it more 
and more difficult for Marcos to
insist upon civilian supremacy.
A t a local level, dcr military com- 
maders act as regional political 
bosses?
For now — no. In a formal sense 
we have elected, say, provincial 
governors or town mayors or city 
mayors, and these remain. But the in­
formal power of the local military 
commanders, has increased tremen­
dously, and there are plans whereby 
a so-called referendum will be held in 
September of this year, and these lo­
cal officials are supposed to be pub­
licly criticised. [In fact the referenda 
were postponed due to the, floods.] 
And I feel that this is quite likely to 
be a format that will be used by the 
military to get rid o f a number of lo­
cal officials and for them and their 
own people to take over.
Is there a military presence throu­
ghout the country, or is the military 
still concentrated in barracks?
There are military all over the 
place, but one — the*number of men 
under arms is not very large, they’re 
expanding as fast as possible . . .  
and two — the military has had to 
concentrate a lot of their manpower 
to fight Muslim rebels in the south. 
But they are a presence and they are 
more and more of a presence, not 
only physically all over the country 
but in terms of areas where there’s 
power — where there’s power to be 
had, the military is moving in very 
fast.
What about the relationship bee 
tween the military and the police?
That’s another area where the 
rqilitary is fast expanding its power. 
A scheme has. been put into effect 
and is now being implemented 
whereby police forces which used to 
be paid by and run by local govern­
ment are now going to be unified in­
to a national police structure to be 
run by the military.
What sort of support can people 
in a country like Australia give to 
opponents o f the present regime?
My feelingis that the most impor­
tant thing probably is Jus dielp raise 
money to support th e opposition 
groups here in the Philippines. But 
that may be difficult.
The more practical thing perhaps
— and something that can be done 
much more easily — would be for 
campaigns to support the relief of 
political prisoners, specific political 
prisoners, or mote generalised types 
of campaigns to put pressure on the 
Philippines government to lessen po­
litical oppression bn the Philippines
— this would be a< very useful 
kind of thing.
: How can j you see people abroad- 
putting pressure on the Philippine 
government?
The Philippine government being 
a neo-colony of the United States 
and other western countries is very 
susceptible to pressures coming from 
official sources; but also to pressure* 
from, say, labour groups of from the 
media.
The media is especially crucial be­
cause the Philippines government has 
launched a campaign to draw tourists 
and foreign investment . from the 
west into the Philippines.
And to do this they have to make 
the Philippines look as nice and tosy 
as possible. When there’s criticism of 
the Philippines, say against oppressi­
on and so on, this cuts into the cam­
paign to draw foreign tourists or for­
eign tourists or foreign investments 
into the Philippines.
Fencing in the green revolution; an Imelda Marcos 'project'.
Claire R osem berg and Dave report on a new liberating daily paper
O ur Paris Penfriend
For just over a year now the avid 
reader of a momingdailÿ in France 
has been offered a vital new choice 
of reading matter. Previously, if a 
person couldn’t stomach the Comm­
unist Party’s Humanité, or the heavy 
‘objectivism’ of Le Monde he or 
she was left with the sordid smut of 
the Parisien Libéré style, or the less 
apparently scandalous France Soir. 
Now the're exists a twelve page • 
daily which gives.real'news and a 
lot more.
The idea of Liberation was to 
create an active pocket of resistance 
within the ‘large scale biased capit­
alist press’ — “Information comes 
from the people and returns to the 
people.”
The orignal Manifesto oHate 
1972 was partly inspired by the Mao­
ists, a group which after May ’68 
started to try to break down-sect­
arianism in the left and achieve  ̂real 
contact with the people through dir­
ect action. It states the -papers intent 
ions as being “hot an inside view b i 
the privileged in power, but a dir­
ect expression o f all those whose 
opinions are usually disregarded. 
Libération is an attempt to provide 
genuine information which will lead 
to social change, and put real democ­
racy into action. ”
Jean Paul Sartre’s position as dir­
ector of the paper testifies to his des­
ire to support the “nouvelle gauche” 
bom in May ’68, even though, as 
he says himself, he represents the 
‘classical type of intellectual’ which 
he no longer believes to be in the 
vanguard of revolutionary change.
The initial subscription appeal of 
1972 brought in the five hundred 
thousand francs with which the paper 
started production in May 1973. The 
summer which followed was import­
ant because of the revolutionary LIP 
strike where a watch factory was 
occupied and placed under workers’ 
control. Many members of the newly 
formed Libération team spent thier 
summer in Bescancon (the paper 
ceased publication for the holidays), 
living and working with ‘les LIP’. 
Meanwhile others were hard at work 
in Paris training themselves and each 
other in the complex tasks involved 
in bringing out a daily. A high prop­
ortion of people working on the 
■ paper came to it with no previous 
experience.
The Libération offices combine 
both edition and production under 
one somewhat crammed roof. Pres­
ent staff in Paris number 26, of 
whom 8 are vyomen. Pay is of course 
equal, each person receiving the mod­
est wage of 1,500 francs a month. 
Production is done on modem elect­
rical composing machines. 1
The editorial department is split
into four sections: International, 
Social, Political and Everyday Life. 
Grouped around this structure are 
the various collectives, meeting us­
ually once a week, and dealing with 
specific areas such as women’s lib­
eration, schools, cinema, anti-milit­
arism etc. These collectives comprise 
people from both ‘inside’ and ‘out­
side’ the paper.
The editorial collective meets > 
every morning around nine to work 
out the initial plan for the next day’s 
issue. A typical meeting, Monday 
May 10 J nine people, with 
others coming and going. The prim-., 
ary issue is the sacking of Servan- 
Schreiber from the new government 
because of his opposition to nuclear 
testing. How should Libe cover the 
story?
“Well of course, the whole thing’s 
a bit of a joke, a falling out among 
thieves — is it so important?”
“Maybe not to you, but we_ have 
to think of the person who reads 
their France Soir in the Metro: they 
will hear all about it; and the TV’ll 
be full of it. Liberation has to cover 
these things!”
“We should simply give our own 
explanation of the trickery involved 
— demask the whole thing.”
“But we must also have facts. This 
is a paper of information.”
“Where can we get the info? I
sometimes wish we had a parliam­
entary correspondent.”
“So anyway, who’ll do it?”
The Someone from Intematidnal 
comes in.
“When will I get my four pages on 
Portugal? We musn’t let that drop at 
this point — it’s a crucial period.” 
“And we’ve promised the ecolog­
ists page two for tomorrow.”
“And what about Nixon’s visit to 
the middle east?”
“Guess we’ll have to give him a 
few lines on the front page...” ‘
And so on. The range of subjects, 
and of problems, is vast.
How does news get to the paper?
A certain amount of course is ob­
tained direct from the normal agen­
cies, but to supplement and correct 
this, many other channels exist. Paid 
regional correspondents, with their 
own offices, exist in the largest towns 
of France. These people, working in 
liason with groups and movements in 
their areas, send in a lot o f news.
The Marseilles office, for example, 
found out about the scandal of the 
SAC, an organization of political 
thugs backed by the establishment, 
who even before May ’68 had 
elaborated a secret plan to intern 
leftist militants in the town’s socc­
er stadium; a story all the more 
frightening of course in the wake of 
Chile. (Later, the Marseilles office 
was broken into and devastated by 
‘persons unknown’).
The Liberation journalist is by 
nature involved personally in the story 
he or she covers. And, as the Maniif- 
esto stated, ‘...For him, the' higher 
he climbs in the social scale, the less 
truth he gets.’ \
During the recent succesful bank 
strike, journalists lived from day to 
day with the strikers, and submitted
all their articles to collective crit­
icism before going to press. A lot of 
articles were also written by the 
strikers themselves, directly; the 
journalist- acting as little more than 
a contact. Liberation is not a prof­
essionally closed paper, although of 
course pressure, on space is immense. 
Some hundred and fifty letters and 
articles arrive unsolicited everyday, 
and of course all aré read.
We spoke to one of the editorial 
collective about the wide variety of 
views which are expressed in the pap­
er.
“Liberation is not the paper of a 
párty, and there is no strict political 
line,” he said. “The idea is to create 
a paper for the masses: this implies 
that we aren’t restricted to any one 
kind of information; we want to cov­
er everything. The main problein, 
due to our ‘gauchist’ background, 
in my opinion is to avoid falling into 
narrow militantism, but to broaden 
our base more and more. On the 
other hand we must be coherent, and 
not give the impression of a mass of 
unconnected communiques.”
“We need continually to go bey- 
o«g the current left wing discourse. 
For example, Lib^ gives a lot of sp­
ace to the racist oppression of imm­
igrant workers; and at the same time 
we express the struggles of the 
' French working class. But we never 
mention the indisputable fact that 
racism exists among these same. \ 
wprkers, even among the most ad­
vanced. I think that these are the 
sort of debates we should be trying 
to open.”
Regular features are the weekly 
' pages devoted to the army, the sch­
ools, regionalist movements, prisons, 
ecology , abortion, women’s liber­
ation. When the paper is reorganiz-
ed this summer, these weekly pages 
will be scrapped, and instead space 
will be open to all on a different bas­
is. Daily features include the free 
small ads, notes of meetings and 
demonstrations, and the TV listings. 
There is even sports coverage.
A major internal problem of the 
paper is the division of labour. As 
one worker explained, Liberation is 
a complex and high pressured org­
anization, like any daily. The tech­
nical and material problems involv­
ed mean you can’t allow too many 
illusions about e\eryone being simul­
taneously a reporter, proof reader, 
printer etcetera.”
Nevertheless efforts are contin­
ually being made to cut down what 
seems to be the basic division;»that 
between the production and the edit­
orial teams. Some of the production 
get to participate in edition one week 
out of three, and when publication 
stops again for the summer, there 
will be a training period, with people 
learning each others tasks.
The women we spoke to at Lib­
ération didn’t feel the organization 
was sexist, even though it appeared 
that a good deal of typing, and the 
reception desk work, is done by 
women, and there are less women in 
Edition than in production. One 
woman told us that ‘most man­
ifestations of power tend to come 
from men; in meetings for example, 
most of us tend to clam up.”
She told us that none of the women 
workers are directly involved in 
women’s liberation, though we 
didn’t get a chance to check this.
Outside the central offices, Libéra- 
ion is much more than just a daily 
paper: a whole complex of ‘Comités 
Liberation ’ has sprung up across 
the country:, these were originally .
conceived to sehd in material from a 
grass roots level to the paper, 
a role which has broken down in a lot 
of cases; according to certain commi­
ttee members, because of too much 
centralization o f power in the off­
ice; according to Libération itself, 
because the committees are often het­
erogenous groups of people with no 
well defined aim. ‘The correct line’, 
an editor said, ‘is not to shout ‘ We 
want power’, so much as to organize 
a real community structure in neigh­
bourhoods: then the system will 
work.’ This is now happening, and we 
have attended local meetings to form 
housing, abortion, child-care and othy  
er groups, and to put out roneoed 
‘mini-liberation’ news sheets.Rendez­
vous for meetings of this type appear 
every day in the paper.
The completion of one year of 
daily appearance, with no publicity 
or advertising of any sort, is a truly 
remarkable achievement. Regular 
daily sales are now around 25,000, 
and rising slowly: if they could get up 
to 40,000 they feel they would have 
attained a certain financial stability, 
which up to now has been absent.
The big problem however, is to' break 
into a true mass readership. The maj­
ority of readers at the moment are 
certainly young radical intellectuals 
and activists. But the direction of 
recent struggles in France, such as LIP 
women’s lib, immigrant workers and 
others, have already broadened the 
base, and point the way to the future.
*Liberation ', 27 Rue de Lorraine, 75019 
75019 Paris, tel: 2029060. They Would 
appreciate all kind of help: send the 
news from your neighbourhood, send 
money if you can, pnd of course buy 
the paper when you come to France.
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N A SA  rides the chariots
The spaceships of Ezekiel
Here are some o f  the extracts — 
chapter and verse — from the Book 
of the prophet Ezekiel, on which 
Blumrich bases his arguments:
1:4. As I looked, behold, a stormy 
wind came out of the north, 
and a great cloud, with brightness 
round about it, and fire flashing 
forth continually, and in the 
midst of the fire as it were 
gleaming bronze.
1:5. And from the midst of it came 
the likeness of four living crea­
tures. And this was their ap­
pearance: They had the form of 
men,
1:6. But each had four faces, and 
each of them had four wings. 
1:7. Their legs were straight, and 
the soles of their feet were round; 
and they sparkled like burnished 
bronze.
the fire was bright, and out of 
the fire went forth lightning.
1:14. And the living creatures darted 
to and fro, like a flash of light­
ning,
1:15. Now as I looked at the living 
creatures, I saw a wheel upon 
the earth beside the living crea­
tures, one for each of the four 
of them.
1:16. As for the appearance of the 
wheels and their construction: 
their appearance was , like the 
gleaming of a Tarsis stone; and 
the four had the same likeness, 
their construction was as though 
one wheel were within another.
1:17. When they went, they went 
in any of their four directions 
without turning as they went.
1:18. The four wheels ,had rims; 
and their rims were full of eyes
the thunder of the Almighty, a 
sound of tumult like the sound 
of a host; when they stood still, 
they let down their wings.
1*25. And there came a sound from 
above the firmament over their 
heads; when they stood still, they 
let down their wings.
1:26. And above the firmament over 
their heads there was the likeness 
of a throne, in appearance like 
sapphire; and seated above the 
likeness of a throne was a like­
ness as the appearance of a man 
upon it above.
1:27. I saw as it were gleaming 
bronze, as the appearance of the 
fire round about enclosing him. 
Upward from what had the ap­
pearance' of-his loins, and down­
ward from what had the appear­
ance of his loins, I saw as it
by Michael Outtrim 
Remember Chariot of the Gods? 
— and the storm of controversy 
that surrounded it? Had Earth been 
visited by astronauts from another 
galaxy in our Am almost forgotten 
past, wondered people from all walks 
of life? A lot of the heat has gone 
out of the controversy by now but 
if you missed it you still • have a 
chance to join in.
An American attorney, Gene M. 
Phillips, decided to kick off a mem­
ber-participation society to further 
the theories of author von Daniken. 
The Ancient Astronaut Society is 
a non profit corporation organised 
for “scientific, literary and educa­
tional purposes’*. The Society aims 
to gather evidence relating to visita­
tions from extra-terrestial beings and 
a substantial portion of the Society’s 
activities are directed towards spread­
ing information about ancient UFOs. 
The Ancient Astronauts held their 
first world conference in April this 
year in Illinois, USA, and one of 
the 14 lecturers at this conference 
was Joseph F. Blumrich, Chief of 
the Systems Layout Branch at 
NASA’s Marshal Space Flight Centre, 
who has worked with the US space 
programme since 1959 and has won. 
several medals including the NASA 
medal for Exceptional Service.
Blumrich is also the author of 
The Spaceships of Ezekiel, and says 
in his foreword, “I wrote this book 
after reading Chariot of the Gods? 
by Eric von Daniken. I began to 
read von Daniken with the conde­
scending attitude of someone who 
knows beforehand that the con­
clusions presented can by no means 
be correct. However von Daniken 
quotes, among other things, passages 
from the Book of Ezekiel, whose 
vague technical information he thinks 
is a description of a spacecraft. With 
that he touches on a field very 
familiar to me, since I' have spent 
thé greater part of my professional 
life with design and analysis of air­
craft and rockets. So I decided to 
use the statements of the prophet' 
to refute von Daniken and to prove 
the fallacy of his allegations. Seldom 
has a total defeat been so rewarding, 
so fascinating, and so delightful!” 
Blumrich says his book “. . .  is the 
result of a search . . . genuine search 
requires objectivity. The latter can­
not exist without mental flexibility 
since none of us is objective by 
nature . . . I aih presenting en­
gineering proof o f the technical 
soundness and reality of the space­
ships described by Ezekiel, as well 
as the related events and procedures.” 
Ezekiel has been regarded by the 
conventionally and religiously minded 
as a book of prophecy in poetry 
and metaphor. However to Blum- 
rich’s scientific eye, “such figurative 
description is confusing and mys-' 
terious so long as one knows nothing 
of the underlying reality”. And ac­
cording to Blumrich, the underlying 
reality that Ezekiel is describing is 
not visions of God but a series 
of spaceship sightings over a period 
of 20 years, with reports on the 
appearance of their commanders and 
his own visits in the ships to “temples 
whose locations and significance are 
still unsolved mysteries”.
1:8. Under their wings on their 
four sides they had human hands. 
And the four had their faces 
and their wings thus:
1:9. Their wings touched one an­
other; they went every one 
straight forward without turning 
as they went.
1:10. As for the likeness of their 
faces, each had the face of a 
mail in front; the four had the 
face of a lion on the right side, 
the four had the face of a bull 
on the left side, and the four 
had the face of an eagle at the 
back.
1:11. And their faces and their wings 
were spread out above; each crea­
ture had two wings, each of 
which touched the wing of an­
other, while two covered their 
bodies.
1:12. And each went straight for­
ward; wherever the spirit would 
make them go, they went, without 
turning as they went.
1:13. In the midst of the living 
creatures there was something that 
looked like burning coals of fire, 
like torches moving to and fro 
among the living creatures; and
round about.
1:19. And when the living creatures 
went, the wheels went beside 
them; and when the living crea­
tures rose from the earth, the 
wheels rose.
1:20. Wherever the_ spirit would 
make them go, they went, for 
the spirit made them go; and 
the wheels rose along with them; 
for the spirit of the living crea­
tures was in the wheels.
1:21. When those went, these went; 
and when those stood, these 
stood; and when those rose from 
the earth, the wheels rose along 
with them; for the spirit of the 
living creatures was in the wheels.
1:22. Over the heads of the living 
creatures there was the likeness 
of a firmament, shining like rock 
crystal, spread out above their 
heads. ,
1:23. And under the firmament their 
wings were stretched out straight, 
one toward another; and each 
creature had two wings covering 
its body.
1:24. And when they went, I heard 
the sound of their wings like 
the sounds of many waters, like t
were the appearance of fire, and 
there was brightness round about 
him.
1:28. Like the appearance of the 
bow that is in the cloud on the 
day of rain, so was the appearance 
of the brightness round about. 
Such was the appearance of the 
likeness of the glory of the Lord. 
And when I saw it, I fell upon 
my face, and I heard the voice 
of one that spoke.
Blumrich says in* his book: “The 
key to the clear understanding of 
Ezekiel’s report lies in a very careful 
analysis of his description of the 
components of the spacecraft and 
of their function, carried out in 
the light of today’s knowledge of 
spacecraft and rocket technology. 
This method proved successful very 
quickly. Further and increasingly de­
tailed investigations and comparisons 
have shown that Ezekiel’s descrip­
tions are amazingly accurate. The 
amount and accuracy of detail re­
flected in his record lead to the 
conclusion that he must have pos­
sessed textraordinary gifts of observa­
tion and an almost photographic
The porpoise in creation
By A.C.R.
The Descent of Woman 
Elaine Morgan 
Pub. Bantam, 1973.
For those who read Desmond 
Morris’ The Naked Ape and didn’t 
like it, this book is a must. Followers 
of Robert Ardrey (The Social Con­
tract, The Territorial Imperative, et 
al . . .) and other androcentric 
(male oriented) anthropology theo­
rists, should note that Morgan 
answers some of the mysteries and 
contradictions in their current evo­
lution story.
In the opening chapters, Morgan 
points out the basic logical flaws 
in hitherto existing theories, and 
suggests we look for answers in 
other directions. For those who go 
along with the Tarzanist, from-Man- 
the-Hunter,all-things-evolved, inter­
pretation, hang on — ’cos here is 
a different tale.
In 1960, Alistair Hardy, a marine 
biologist, proposed an aquatic theory 
of human evolution in an article 
In the New Scientist. It was greeted 
with as much response as Darwin 
received for his revelation last cen­
tury — almost none.
The suggestion that we are hairy 
porpoises, rather than naked apes, 
may seem preposterous, but have 
you ever wondered why amongst 
the terrestrial primates we are so 
‘unique’. If you don’t believe in 
the egocentric ‘chosen people’ bit 
and you look for parallels elsewhere, 
there are tons galore with sea mam­
mals; from the hair on our bodies
to the way we copulate, which facts 
would suggest at least some aquatic 
period in the human primate evolu­
tion. But I’m jumping the gun, or 
swimming before I can walk. What­
ever, here’s Morgan.
She recaps the current theories 
including the mysteries: What hap­
pened during the Pliocene? (The 
Pliocene was the 12 million year 
drought period following which a 
creature emerged, lacking only a 
developed human brain and a chin.) 
How did the ape come to be using 
weapons? Why Ad the naked ape 
become naked? Why did they (our 
ancestors) become bipedal upright 
creatures in favour of the previous 
quadruped stance?
To give you a taste of Morgan’s 
tactics, let’s look at how Morris 
and company hanAe the last ques­
tion, versus Morgan. Desmond Morris 
says simply: “With strong pressure 
on them to increase their prey­
killing prowess, they became more 
upright — fast, better runners”. 
Morgan points out the logical fallacy 
here: “ Other things being equal, 
four legs are bound.to run faster 
than two. The bipedal development 
was violently unnatural. Stoats, go­
phers, rabbits, chimpanzees, will sit 
or stand bipedally to gaze into the 
Astance, but when they want speed 
they have common sense enough 
to use all the legs they’ve got”.
On the same point, Robert Ardrey 
says equally simply: “We learned to 
stand erect in the first place as 
a necessity of the hunting life”.
Morgan replies: “The Tarzanists 
suggest that bipedalism enabled this 
ape to race after game while carrying 
weapons — in the first instance, 
presumably pebbles. But a chimp 
running off with a banana (or a 
pebble), if he can’t put it in his 
mouth (sic), will carry it in one 
hand and gallop along on the others, 
because even three legs are faster 
than two. So what was our ancestor 
supposed to be doing? Shambling 
along with a rock in each hand? 
Throwing boulders that took two 
hands to lift? No. There must have 
been a pretty powerful reason why 
we were constrained over a long 
period of time to walk about on 
our hind legs even though it was 
slower”.
Morgan has an answer for all 
these questions, as long as you’re 
prepared to accept the premise that 
during the drought, we ended up 
by the seaside in order to escape 
predators, heat, and starvation; and 
she’s got a lot of evidence to support 
this premise. She is not biased for 
a thoery that precludes men. In 
her own words, when suggesting an 
alternative to the current weapon 
theory which has it that men in­
vented them in order to hunt, she 
alleges that in fact the original weapon 
(or tool) users were women and 
that “This doesn’t mean that she wa£ 
any smarter than he was , . . only 
that neccessity is the mother of 
invention”..
Where Morris thinks that Ms Naked 
Ape developed fleshy hemispheres in
the thoracic region (ie. breasts) to 
turn-on Mr. N. Ape, Morgan points 
out the fallacy in Morris’ typical 
male thinking: she stresses the im­
portance of the female primate in 
strange environmental conditions (the 
, drought caused migration from trees 
to the sea), having to adapt her job 
as childbearer/raiser etc., and that 
it is babies (good old fashioned off­
spring) that are a main factor in 
anatomical, mechanical changes of 
the human species.
But what about the Cavepeople? 
Has it ever occurred to you that 
you find caves in abundance by3 
the sea, rather than on the grassland 
veldts of Africa, where the human 
story is supposed to have begun?
Aggression, love and orgasm are 
covered by Morgan later on but, 
I feel, with less success. She asks, 
and attempts to answer, a couple 
of questions: Why in our species 
has sex become linked with aggres­
sion? How Ad the human species 
come to mislay and/or generally 
louse up the simple straightforward 
process o f sex? These questions, and 
her subsequent arguments for the 
answers, rest on the false assumption 
that the human species is lacking 
in optimum sexual satisfaction. Be­
sides those women in our own cul­
ture who enjoy sex, there is the 
documented case of Mangaia, an 
island of Polynesia, where no woman 
is ‘frigid’»; Dr. Donald Marshall, an 
anthropologist, has reported his 
findings in two books after three 
field trips there. The young boys
RECORDS
Jesse’s new joy
memory. This made it possible not 
only to develop a simple sketch, 
but also to express dimensions, 
weights, and capabilities in figures. 
Thus, for the first time, it became 
possible to free an ancient report 
on spaceships from its disguising 
pictures and to transpose it into 
the language of engineers. This break­
through made it further possible 
to interpret occurrences which had 
seemed to have no real meaning.
“The results obtained show us 
a space vehicle which beyond any 
doubt is not only technically feasible 
but in fact is very well designed 
to fulfill its functions and purpose. 
We are surprised to Ascover a tech­
nology that is in no way fantastic 
but even in its extreme aspects, 
lies almost within reach of our own 
capabilities of today, and which is 
therefore only slightly advanced be­
yond the present state of our tech­
nology. Moreover, the results indicate 
a spaceship operated in conjunction 
with a commanding spacecraft or­
biting the Earth.
“Of course, these results are in 
sharp contrast to text interpretations 
by many devout and learned men 
(sic) during all the past centuries. 
We have, however, to bear in mind 
the obvious fact that throughout 
this long period of time, no man­
made flying machines and rockets 
have existed. An interpretation of 
the text in this direction was there­
fore excluded in advance. By neces­
sity, interpretations of Ezekiel’s enig­
matic statements had to be nought 
in the only possible direction, which 
was that of religion and particularly 
of mysticism. Therefore, nothing 
could be more wrong than to under­
value the endeavours o f those men.” 
(sic)
Besides, Blumrich emphasises, a 
technical interpretation of Ezekiel’s 
Writing has only become possible 
since December, 1964 despite all 
the progress of the last decades.
“At that time, Roger A. Anderson 
a leading Engineer of NASA’s Lang­
ley Research Centre, published an 
article on structures technology in 
which he described the shape of 
a spacecraft he had developed for 
entry into planetary atmospheres. 
This is the very shape we find in 
the central body of the spaceship. 
Without that knowledge of this fun­
damental possibility, a technical in­
terpretation of the text would not 
be feasible even today.”
Throughput his book Blumrich 
provides a step by step evaluation 
of what he believes Ezekiel was 
really trying to describe. With its 
comprehensive Appendix which in­
cludes reports, designs, references 
and technical papers, The Space­
ships of Ezekiel, using the 
same style of argument as von 
Daniken seems to provide proof of 
the ancient astronaut theory. And 
if you don’t like it, the Book of 
Ezekiel still stands as pretty good 
poetry.
- Blumrich will also .be lecturing 
at the Society’s second world con­
ference scheduled for May 1975, 
in Zurich, Switzerland. Instantaneous 
translations will be provided and 
it you’ve got a soft spot for ancient 
astronauts you can become d member 
of the Society, or book to go to 
the conference or simply get more 
information, by contacting the
Ancient Astronaut Society,
600 Talcott Road,
Park Ridge, Illinois 60068, USA.
are trained in all the techniques of 
lovemaking and they are expected 
to stimulate the woman to experience 
orgasm twice before making it a 
third time simultaneously with the 
male, and all in the same fuck. 
Morgan mentions none of this, and 
to the extent that she doesn’t As- 
cuss why white-anglorsaxon-protes- 
tant culture is Afferent from this 
tribe in Polynesia, her argument 
loses its thread in this area.
Finally, in one of the last chap­
ters, she attempts to Ascuss what 
women want. She is obviously fa­
miliar with feminist issues and argu­
ments, and yet in the face of facts 
she comes opt with hopeful nostalgic 
lines like: “It is very hard to believe 
-that the propensity to take pleasure 
in- children has in itself weakened”. 
AH I can say is that I know women 
who have children but who don’t 
take pleasure in maternal/child- 
rearing duties; their word is good 
enough for me. Morgan, to use a 
cliche, has gone ape: meaning that 
she has perhaps grown attached to 
the female primate blueprint.
To be fair, she has some interesting 
suggestions on economic solutions 
to the Alemma of childrearing. 
However half a feminist would pick 
up the bias in this part of the 
book.
Morgan writes in a light, witty, 
clipped style, and until the reader 
reaches her theories on sex, love, 
etc., s/he will find this book in­
formative and no less than delightful.
by Alistair Jones
Jesse Winchester 
Learn to Love It 
Bearsville Records/WEA
Jesse Winchester’s first album 
(Jesçe Winchester) established him 
as a lively new songwriter, in the 
same league as Joni Mitchell and 
Neil Young. That album, which was
on the Ampex label was never re­
leased in Australia and is now no 
longer available anywhere in the 
world. It was- recorded in Canada 
under the patronage of The Band. 
The story had it that Winchester 
was hiAng out as a draft dodger 
at the timé. The Band played on 
all the tracks and sang along here 
and there. The tracks included 
“Brand New Tennessee Waltz”, 
“Biloxi”, and “Yankee Lady”, all 
gems of Winchester’s in the countri­
fied folk vein.
His second album, Third Down 
to Go had simpler arrangements 
and relied on Winchester’s strong 
voice to carry his tunes. He is such
by Alistair Jones
Billy Green
Stone soundtrack
WEA____________________ -
The soundtrack Billy Green com­
posed and produced for the film 
Stone is a dazzling display of pre­
cision. Complex lines of rhythm and 
melody intertwine with no apparent 
Afficulty, but with great effect. 
Every note is written deliberately.
Billy plays every guitar note, in 
a variety of styles and tones, and 
also plays one particularly difficult 
banjo line with a handkerchief over 
the fretboard of his guitar. Charlie 
Gauld, who plays the rest of thé- 
banjo lines, just couldn’t come at 
that one.
The success of the soundtrack 
is its effectiveness in the film; at 
times this soundtrack outshines the 
images it was written for. The obli­
gatory bad acid trip in Stone gets 
a Adgeridoo accompaniment. 1
Graham Morgan and Barry Sulli-
a tender singer — sad, but warm 
and reassuring. Third Down to Go 
again demonstrated Winchester’s 
ability to draw crystal images and 
use an old fashioned, almost home- 
spun iAom to express quite con­
temporary and specific feelings. If 
only Kris Kristofferson could hit 
so sharply.
Winchester’s voice has become 
something of a companion by now 
with the release o f  his. third album 
Learn to Love, which has a sunny 
joy. It is a collection of short new 
songs by Winchester plus the tra- 
Ational “Tell Me Why You Like 
Roosevelt”, and three other songs — 
two by one Russell Smith, “The 
End is Not in Sight” and “Third 
Rate Romance” (the latter involves 
a desperate, anonymous night that 
culminates in a grim motel em­
brace), plus “I Can’t Stand Up 
Alone” by Martha* Carson. Each 
of Winchester’s new songs is sing­
able, witty and often wry.
TÍie arrangements of Learn to 
Love It are again simple and sym­
pathetic to Winchester’s voice. Only 
two other musicians are creAted, 
John Rigby for strings and the sweet 
Amos Garrett for guitar. Garrett, 
who plays the solo on Maria Mul- 
duar’s single “Midnight at the Oasis” 
has a high, lilting sense of melody 
that glides and skips along. His 
playing is unmistakable on Learn 
to Love It; it is more after the 
style of his work on Pottery Pie, 
ithe last album Geoff and Maria 
Mulduar made before their marriage 
break iup than the “Oasis” single. 
Garrett is tight and fruity. (He can 
also be found on “Better Days”, 
the sombre record Paul Butterfield 
put together with Geóff Mulduar.)
For warm tenderness on a wistful 
afternoon, Jesse Winchester’s Learn 
to Love It is good company.
van provide the rhythm section and 
Doug Parkinson sings the two vocal 
tracks. “Do Not Go Gentle”, a song 
Billy wrote some years ago the 
words of Dylan Thomas’ poem “Do 
Not Go Gentle into That Good 
Night”, is included.
Other players that crop up here 
and there are Peter Jones (piano); 
Isabel Morse (violas); Romano Crir 
vici (violin); Geoffrey Hales (per­
cussion); Col Laughnan (saxes); John 
Matthews (Adgeridoo); Andy Cohan 
(moog); Jim Conway (harp); Alex 
Grieve (French horn); and Charlie 
Gauld (banjo). These players assume 
a tight control under Billy’s meticu­
lous hand.
Billy obviously likes John Mc­
Laughlin; the cosmic flavour comes 
through. There is no one else in 
Australia who can do it as well 
as Billy; he makes the rest of the 
“free form players” sound like ama­
teurs/ If you like film soundtracks, 
Billy’s work for Stone stands up 
against most overseas offerings.
■ n  Ve!  pi
Grappelli
Tl|e legendary Jazz Violinisi
'Here is a master 
going out o f style.
pouring out happiness as if i t  wetis 
— London Sunday jpftgpg.
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THURS Sept. 12
SAT 14. SUN t®, 
Ä  MON 16.
To wn Hall THURS 18 & MON 23.
Canberra Theatre FRl Sept. 20
Town Hall SAT Sept. 21
Concert Hall 
Festival Theatre |  
Dallas Brooks Hall
Booking usual agents 
Presented by CLIFFORD HOCKING and KIM BONYTHON 
Flying British Airways / TAA Staying at Commodore
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From where the L roars to life, 
Where 'ellpops...
From stolen kisses in the diner.
To frozen embraces 
On the dance floor.
Wed. 11 Jan Hillier and Lyn Macs 
$2.50* Night at the Hard Rock: 
Cloud Nine.
Thur. 12 Midnight Matinee, rest. 
$2.50 * floor show: Keystone A n­
gels, 69ers.
Fri. 13 Atlas, Ayers Rock, $2.50. 
Sat. 14 Fatty Lumpkin -  no. 1 
$ 2 .5 0 * , from Perth, Kush.
Sun. 15 Skylight, $2.50. |
Mop. 16 Duane Eddy, Rig Push. .
$3:00. "  ' l€fy P  
Tues. 17 Auditions of new bands. 
$ 1.00.
Wed. 18 Jan Hillier's night direct 
$2.50*'• from Philippines and ex­
clusive; Black Opinion. 
Thur.. 19/ Midnight Matinee and floor 
$2.50 * show: Greg (Sleepy) Lau­
rie's) new band (ex-Car- 
son). Black Opinion.
Fri. 20 Hot City Momp Band, 
$2.50 Black Opinion.
Sat. 21 Ayers Rock, Black Opin- 
$2.50. *  ion.
Sun. 22 Black Opinion, $2.50* 
Mon. 23 Private Function. 
Membership price* —  $2.10. Appli­
cations at door.
,A round trip ride on a 
One way ticket
Restaurant-Discotheque 
A La Carte Menu 
BYO
. Open:
Day: Monday to Friday 
Night: Nightly 8pm
till 3am 
NO:
1 Spring St •
City
637144 
i 639089
LEARN ASTR O LO G Y
Classes and private tuition in basic and advanced 
astrology are now available from an astrologer 
with 15 years experience in his field. A course 
of lessons will enable you to be able to cast 
and analyse personal horoscopes.
For full details telephone 772.6944.
Raymond Moore, 2 Somme Parade, Edithvale, Vic.
DOCTOR DUNCAN
REV O LU TIO N
BOOKSHOP
FEMINIST AND GAY LIBERATION RESOURCES
.* A  co-operative, nonprofit book service with  
books like:
W E  ARE ALL LESBIANS — poetry anthology  
ed. Fran Winant. $1 .70 , and 30 cents postage. 
MOUTH OF THE DRAGON — new  poetry  
journal o f  Male Love, ed. Andrew Bifrost. 
$ 1 .80 , and 20 cents postage.
OUR BODIES OURSELVES -  a book  by and 
for w om en. $2 .25 , and 50 cents postage.
FREE CATALOGUE. MONTHLY BOOKNEWS 
$2 .00  pa. PO Box 12D , North Adelaide 5006.
ANARCHIST LIBERTARIAN SELL 
MANAGEMENT CONFERENCE/ 
JAN. 1975.
A discussion meeting has been called to 
consider th e .holding of an Australia- New 
Zealand wide Anarchist Libertarian Self 
Management Conference for Jan ’75 
The discussion meeting will be held oh 
Sunday September 22nd at lOOp.m, at 10 
Shepherd st. ,Chippendale ,Sydney .(tiff 
Broadway).
Contact peter , 31 Golden Grove St. 
Darlington ,2008, (phone 5139600)
N.B. The Sydney Anarchist Group meets 
every Tpesday at 8p.m.,at various places 
-ring first.
, A  ST A R D U ST  M ELODY:
Wholesome and handsom e you n g rock ’n roll singer, Alvin S tardust, arrives in, 
Australia shortly, where his boy-next-door image is sure to  captivate the teenage 
and even the not-so-young audiences.
WOMEN'S ABORTION R EFER R A L SERVICE. 
'PHONE: SY D N E Y  6 1 .7 3 2 5 ; WEEK NIGHTS, 
6 .0 0  -  9 .0 0  PM, SA T U R D A Y S, 2 .0 0  -  4 .0 0  PM,
Elsie Dance
Glebe Town Hall,October 12th Uhde Bob’s Band
Fund raising for n ext issue o f  R efractory Girl 
on Women and the Visual A rts
M ARXIST SCH O LARS' C O NFERENCE, A D ELA ID E
Tim e: Friday 13, Saturday 14, and Sunday 15 September, 1974.
Place: Adelaidex University, Union Dining Rooms.
The conference presents an opportunity to critically debate ongoing developments of 
Marxist theory and the political analysis of Australian capitalism and the world 
situation. The interchange of ideas and analyses between individuals and political 
groups will contribute towards the growth of Marxist studies in Australia.
Marxists attending will be aware .of the need for Marxist understanding and 
analysis as the world economic recession develops accompanied by political and 
ideological crises. ,
At this stage the conference appears to be largely involving Marxists in A.delaide 
and is not regarded as a national or Australian Marxist Scholars' Conference, although 
there will be some interstate speakers and participants.
Contact addresses: .
A R M , PO  Box 113, Goodwood 5034, SA  -
of \ *
Chris White, 12 Westbury Street, Hackney 5069, SA.
WOMEN 8c G IRLS:O UR EXPERIENCE IN THE SCHOOLS.
Non sexist.Resources for teachers; work­
shops, women’s films,papers on women 
in history and literature ,̂ the psychology 
of sex differences, sexism in textbooks^ •
INFORM ATION: Women in Education Group 
25 Alberta Street ,SYDNEY .61 7325 or Jan-,
428 2531 after hours.
28.8c 29TH. SEPTEMBER 
SYD N EY GIRLS HIGH SCHOOL 
Registration $1.00 each day (50c: school 
students ) . Billets can be arranged.
FOR SALE  
Renault 4 
$350.00 
Phone 80.5742
TIM ESTREAM
GOES UNDERGROUND. 
BROADSHEET JOURNAL 
3 ISSUES ONE DOLLAR. 
P.O.BOX 53 HOMEBUSH. 
2140.
Goes like a ricketl!
SUPPORTING
ROUNDUP
By Samantha Wildebeeste
Stephane and Stardust after the 
waters.
As Muddy Waters concludes his 
second Australian tour, the same 
halls are being dusted off for two  ̂
Great Tinsel Heroes. The Bee Gees 
and Alvin Stardust are coming.
The Bee Gees’ saga of super succ­
ess after humble after humble be­
ginnings on Swallows Juniors can ea­
sily put you off their talent as song­
writers — they’re not all bad and 
they’ve probably been covered by as 
many artists as have done over the 
Beatles’ numbers.
The Bee Gees play Brisbane Sept­
ember 19, Sydney Opera House on 
September 22, Canberra on Septem­
ber 26, Melbourne September 30, 
Adelaide October 5, and Perth Octo­
ber 7.
While the Bee Gees swap from 
east to west, Alvin Stardust starts 
his tour in Perth on September 24, 
finishing in Melbourne on October 8. 
Stardust is 28 and once was a pop 
star in England as Shane Fenton and 
the Fentons. Before that he was 
Bernard Jewry, and his publicity 
blurbs don’t mind admitting his 
tawdry past incarnations. This time 
around he’s the complete phony, the 
unabashed plastic pulsating puppet, 
singing his smash hit single “My Coo 
Ca Choo” hot on the platform heels 
of Gaz Glitter.
Good to see Muddy Waters again.
And for the more genteel level, 
there’s Staphane Grappelli, violinist. 
Grappelli plays Melbourne Town 
Hall
Grappelli plays Melbourne’s Dallas 
Brooks Hall September 14,15 and 
16, : Sydney Town Hall September 
18 and 23, Canberra September 20 ,, 
and Brisbane September 21.
WORLD 1
THE BEE GEES: Here this month to crank the memory bank.
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